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And  in  Years  to  Come 


You'll  Enjoy  Many  Merry  Moments! 


qUPPOSE — ^instead  of  relying  upon  your 
^  memory,  you  were  able  to  re-live  your 
youthful  experiences,  in  motion  pictures,  in 
your  home  at  any  time,  what  would  it  be 
worth  to  you? 

Had  the  instruments  to  photograph  and  ani- 
matively  reproduce  interesting  events 
been  available  when  you  were  a  boy 
or  a  girl,  it  is  possible  you  would  be 
able  to  do  this. 

As  it  is,  you  have  but  your  memory 
and  perhaps  a  few  snapshots. 

NOW — such  instruments  are  avail- 
able and  at  prices  you  would  willingly 
pay  for  a  lesser  amount  of  enjoyment. 

And  there  is  no  depreciation  in  your 

SEND  FOR  BOOKLET  TO-DAY 


New  Information — FREE 

THE  FILM   &  SLIDE  CO.  OF  CANADA,   LIMITED, 

156  King  Street  West,  Toronto 
Send  me  your  new  book  on  personal  movies.  "What  You  See,    Yen 
Gel" — containing  further  information  about  Filmo. 
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ciiy Province- 


investment.  Instead,  as  you  build  up  a  library 
of  films,  your  possessions,  year  by  year  grow 
greater  in  value  and  eventually  become  num- 
bered among  your  greatest  treasures.  As  a 
father,  or  a  mother,  watching  the  development 
of  your  children — from  infancy  to  budding 
manhood  or  womanhood — ^what  a  valuable 
possession  you  would  have  in  a  series 
of  reels,  recording  the  interesting  and 
eventful  incidents  in  the  lives  of 
these  children. 

A  DEMONSTRATION  IN  YOUR 
OWN  HOME 

Ordinary  imagination  can  readily  picture 
the  tremendous  possibilities  for  enjoyment 
in  the  possession  of  a  Fn.MO  Motion  Pic- 
ture Camera  and  Projector. 
Send  for  our  free  booklet  "What  you  see, 
you  get"  or  let  us  arrange  for  a  demonstra- 
tion in  your  home.  W'e  will  gladly  do  this 
without  placing  you  under  any  obligation. 

FILM  &  SLIDE  COMPANY  of  CANADA 
LIMITED 

156  King  Street  West,  Toronto 
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Dealers  Write  for  Terms 


Goblin 


and  the  Roads  That  Once  Were  Open 
Will  Be  Open  Once  Again 


Twenty  million  automobiles  crowd  the  once 
open  roads.  A  hundred  million  people  seek- 
ing freedom  from  the  drabness  of  daily  life 
ride  up  and  down  the  modern  version  of 
the   trails  of  pioneers. 

Yet  still  there  throbs  in  every  vein,  the  old 
American  call  to  romance  and  adventure, 
still  the  lure  of  going  somewhere  to  meet  the 
thrill  of  the  unexpected. 

But  it's  hard  to  get  beyond  the  multitude 
in  ordinary  cars.  There  are  so  many  of  them. 
They  fill  so  much  of  highways  that  were 
lonely  yesterday. 

There  is  a  way  to  leave  the  crowds  behind. 
There  is  a  car  so  swift,  so  comfortable,  so 
dependable,  that  you  can  reach  and  cross  the 
farthest  horizon  with  ease. 


It  is  the  Reo  Flying  Cloud  of  1929. 

Roads  that  once  were  open  are  open  roads 
again  when  you  drive  this  pleasure  car. 

For  the  Reo  Flying  Cloud  laughs  at  slug- 
gish traffic  as  it  alertly  beats  the  rest  to  every 
opening. 

Hour  after  hour,  it  will  hit  a  higher  aver- 
age speed  to  take  you  farther  than  the  aver- 
age car  can  cruise. 

Gayly  it  takes  the  roughest  roads,  the 
steepest  climbs,  the  widest  plains. 

With  a  zest  that's  all  its  own,  it  sails  you 
out  to  the  roads  that  are  still  open,  while 
making  the  roads  that  once  were  open  seem 
uncrowded  because  it  does  so  many  things 
better. 
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Don't  be  dumb  about  music 


Do  YOU  think  it's  a  sneeze  when  someone  says  "Tchaikov- 
sky"? . . .  Does  the  name  Paul  Whiteman  signify  to  you 
only  the  kind  of  a  figure  you  hope  to  escape? 

Or  can  you,  when  the  conversation  starts  on  music,  return 
every  serve  of  your  adversary — smack  right  over  the  net, 
neatly,  correctly,  perfectly? 

Even  if  fate  made  you  deaf  to  the  beauty  of  all  sound  except 
the  call  to  dinner,  at  least  you  needn't  be  dumb.  Vanity  Fair 
will  tell  you  who's  who  and  what's  what. . . .  An,d  music  is  just 
one  of  Vanity  Fair's  many  features. 


EVERY  ISSUE  CONTAINS 


Fashions:  The  mode 
for  men  who  consider  it 
self-respecting  to  be 
well-groomed.  Current 
college  preferences. 

Letters:  New  essayists 
and  satirists.  Brlliiant 
foolintr.  Lions  photo- 
graphed with  their 
manes. 


Theatres:  Stars  in  their 
ascendant,  comedy  in 
its  glory.  The  season's 
successes,  and  wh  y . 
Special  photographs. 

Night  Life:  Whatever 
is  new  among  the  crowd 
who  regard  dawn  as 
something  to  come 
home  in. 


Art:  New  schools  and 
how  to  rate  them. 
Sound  work  and  how  to 
appreciate  it.  Exhibits 
and  masterpieces. 

Music:  Classical,  caco- 
phone,  saxophone.  Per- 
sonalities and  noto- 
rieties. Critiques.  Pho- 
tographs. 


World    Affairs:      The 

field  of  politics,  foreign 
and  domestic.  Intimate 
sketches  of  pilots  "  of 
various  Ships  of  State. 

Golf:  Taken  seriously 
by  experts.  Bernard 
Darwin,  regularly.  How 
to  break  ninety.  With 
photographs. 


Sports:  News  of  rac- 
quet and  putter,  turf 
and  track.  By  those 
who  lead  the  field . 

Motor  Cars:  Speed, 
safety,  smartness,  as 
last  conceived  in  Eu- 
rope and  America.  Sa- 
lons and  shows.  Many 
pictures. 


Movies:  Hollywood's 
high  lights.  The  art  of 
the  movies — if  any. 
And  photograph  s — 
ah-h! 

Bridge:    The    chill 

science  in  its  ultimate 
refinements.  How  to 
get  that  last  trick.  All 
the  experts  writing. 


Just  sign  the  coupon  NOW  .   .  .  and  send  a  dollar  hill  along  to  keep  it  company! 

Special  Offer! 

5  issues  of 
Vanity  Fair  $1 

Open  to  netc  subscribers  Only 
Single  copy  price  35c.  Regular  yearly  subscription  rale  $3.50 


Vanity  Fair — Graybar  Bldg.,  New  York  City 

Yes.  I  must  live  life  to  the  fullest  now  I'm  started.  Even 
to   music !   Here's  $1   for  the  five  numbers. 
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THERE  was  married  recently 
in  Montreal  a  young  man  who 
during  his  bachelor  days,  had 
acquired  the  reputation  for  being 
a  convivial  soul  with  a  flair  for 
getting  outside  large  quantities  of 
liquor  on  the  least  provocation. 
His  bride  was  not  unaware  of  this 
characteristic.  She  had  heard 
plenty  of  stories  about  his  pre- 
marital behavior  and  was  deter- 
mined to  curb  his  alcoholic  tenden- 
cies. A  few  days  after  the  return 
of  the  couple  from  their  honey- 
moon the  young  husband  an- 
nounced that  it  would  be  necessary 
for  him  to  absent  himself  from 
home  for  an  evening.  It  seemed 
that  there  was  to  be  a  meeting  of 


What*s  in  a  Name? 

a  business  organization  to  which 
he  belonged,  that  the  meeting  was 
for  the  purpose  of  electing  a  presi- 
dent and  that  everybody  would 
expect  him  to  be  there. 

The  young  wife  was  much  dis- 
tressed. She  told  him  how  much 
it  would  worry  her  to  think  that 
he  might  take  too  much  to  drink 
and  finally  made  him  promise  that 
he  positively  would  not  touch  a 
drop  of  anything  all  evening. 

The  voting  at  the  meeting 
resulted  in  the  election  as  presi- 
dent of  a  gentleman  named  Hoops 
— Mr.  J.  George  Hoops.  All 
evening  long  the  young  husband 
had  determinedly  steered  clear  of 
preferred  drinks  and  at  I  I   o'clock 


— completely  sober  and  filled  with 
righteous  pride — it  occurred  to  him 
that  it  might  be  good  to  phone  his 
wife. 

"Hello  dear,"  he  said,  "It's  Jim.  " 

"Oh,  "  replied  his  wife,  still 
somewhat  overwrought  from  an 
evening's  worry,  "how  did  every- 
thing go?  Whom  did  you  elect 
president?  " 

"Hoops,  my  dear,"  responded 
the  husband. 

There    was    a    moment's   pause. 

"Oh,  Jim,"  then  said  the  wife, 
her  voice  breaking,  "How  could 
you?  After  all  you  promised, 
drunk  again!  " 

HURON    BARNES. 
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1  INITED  STATES  tourists  lest 
year  spent  in  Canada  one 
hundred  million  dollars.  In  spite  of 
the  fact  that  the  importation  of 
tourists  at  this  colossal  figure  has 
completely  swamped  the  home-grown 
variety,   no  tariff  relief  is   expected. 

"JTHE    question    now    arises  as    to 
whether  or  not  the  Toronto  Daily 
Star  will  fly  Koehl,  Fitzmaurice  and 
Huenefeld  back  again. 

^:  *  * 

AN    advertisement    in    the    Border 

Cities   Star   headed   "Collision 

work — body  bumping"  is  the  adver- 

iiscm.ent  for    an    auto    repair    shop, 

not  a  dance  hall. 

*  *      * 

JA/OMEN  are  spending   more  on 
fancy    lingerie,    statistics,  like 

summer  dresses,  show. 

*  *      * 

A/f    GIACOBINI,  French  astron- 

*     omist,  has  recently  discovered 

another  comet.     And  thereby  hangs 

a  tale. 

*  *      * 

"J  HE   report  from    Chicago   of  the 

vast    army   of   refugees   treading 

toward  that   city  from   the   Niagara 

and    Windsor    borders    is    probably 

grossly    exaggerated. 

*  *      * 

*^  J F  the  town  wants    reform.    We'll 

give  them  reform,"    says    Chief 

of  Police  Hughes  of  Chicago.     Is  it 

possible    that    the    Chief    has    been 

visiting  a  clairvoyant? 

*  *      * 

"ONTARIO  expects  sixteen  mil- 
lion   tourists,"    says    a    news 
item.       Canada    expects    that    every 
tourist  Will  pay  his  duty. 

r^'ERMAN  beer  is  reported  to  be 
better  than  ever  this  year,  and  a 
man  is  preparing  to  be  shot  from 
Germany  to  America  in  four  hours. 
Why? 

l[/f4J0R  FITZMAURICE  de- 
clares that  he  had  "a  fine  time" 
in  German  prisons.  Reactionaries 
who  claim  that  only  an  extremely 
lucky  man  can  fly  across  the  Atlantic 
are  not  disputing  the  statement. 


n  HREE  hundred  thousand  dol- 
lars' worth  of  dope  has  been 
found  secreted  in  a  safety  deposit 
vault.  Now  that  the  spring  race 
meets  have  come  around  again  the 
number  of  people  who  wish  their 
friends  would  ^eep  their  "dope" 
under  lock  ond  k'^y  is  constantly 
glowing. 

^HICACO  gangsters  claim  they 
are  opposed  politically  by  a 
machine.  Which  explains  why, 
when  they  are  out  going  after  it,  they 
use  appropriate  weapons. 

*  ^:  * 

'T'HE  head  economist  for  the  United 
States  Bureau  oj  Agriculture  is 
named  Bean.     We  hope  he  i/ill  avoid- 
contact     with     the     insidious     Pork 
Barrel.  \      t 


JT  is  obviouX  that  the  three  men  of 
the  Bremen  were  chosen  for  skill 
and  daring  rather  tfian  for  euphony. 
We  find  it  practically  impossible  to 
go  about  shrieking}  "Hurrah  for 
Koehl,  I\itzmaurice  and  Baron  von 
Huenefeld!  " 


"T'HE  harem  in  Turkey  has  been 
abolished  and  Turkish  women 
are  reported  to  be  adopting  the  less 
modest  Occidental  styles.  Cause  and 
effect. 

FRANCES   at   Sandwich,  Ontario, 

have   recently   been   the  cause   of 

complaints.      Sandwiches   at   dances 

everywhere     have     been     k^^own     to 

produce  the  same  effect. 

*  .t      * 

A   HEADLINE    says    "Informal 

Parties    to    Rule    at    Ottawa." 

Anyone  who  has  seen  the  glory  of  the 

.Liberal  and  Conservative  leaders  on 

'  affening    day    will    be     inclined    to 

/deny  it. 

*  *      * 

QTTO     H.    KAHN    denies     that 
America     is     the     land     of    the 
Almighty   Dollar.      What   Almighty 
Dollar? 

AGREEABLY    surprising    is  the 

news  that  only  one  marriage  out 

of  five  ends  iri  the  courts.     Successful 

unions  are  c^bviously  as  common  as 

pyorrhea. 


'1 


•WE  HAD  MEATLESS  BEEF  STEW.  FISHLESS  FILET  OF  SOLE,  MILKLESS  ICE-CREAM 
AND  CAFFEINE-LESS  COFFEE.     HERE'S  SOME  SILVERLESS  COINS." 


"^ 
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GENERAL  Sir  Arthur  W. 
Currie  was  born  in  Napper- 
ton,  Ontario,  but  has  been 
in  a  number  of  places  since.  The 
two  best  known  places  are  Mons 
and  Cobourg. 

He  is  six  feet  four  inches  high     servative  cabinet  minister  and 
and  weighs  two  hundred  and  forty     had    a    lot    of    money    which 
pounds,  which  makes  some  people     amuses  him  too. 
call   him  a   big  stiff  and  others  a  A  number  of  things  amuse 


and     looks    funny 
wears   soft  ones. 

He  lives  in  a  big  house  in 
Montreal  which  amuses  him 
because    he    has    no    money. 

He  could  have  been  a  Con- 


fine figure  of  a  man. 

He  often  wishes  he  could  Charles- 
ton but  has  seldom  tried. 

His  father's  name  was  William 
Currie  and  his  mother's  name  was 
Jane  Garner  and  they  both  came 
from  Ireland  but  that  is  not  why 
he  is  so  fond  of  the  Regans. 

He  once  taught  school  in  Sidney, 
B.C.,  and  is  now  principal  of 
McGill  University  which  surprises 
him. 

He  uses  profanity  earnestly  and 
seriously  but  with  good  effect. 


him,  which  is  fortunate. 

He  was  in  the  insurance 
business  when  he  got  married 
and  became  provincial  man- 
ager of  the  National  Life  for 
British  Columbia.  Then  he 
went  into  a  real  estate  part- 
nership with  a  man  named 
Power. 

IJE   used    to    part    his   hair 
in    the    middle    and    still 
tries  to. 

He  was  very  strict  with  every- 
body in  the  army  and  was  nearly 
For  breakfast  he  drinks  a  quart     arrested   on    leave    in    London    be 
of  milk  because  the  war  left  him     cause  he  went  out  walking  without 
with  indigestion.  gloves  or  stick. 

He    was    once    president    of    a  He  refused  Haig's  orders  about 

Young  Liberal  Club  but  he  isn't  a     Passchendaele,  Byng's  orders  about 
Liberal  now.    He  isn't  a  Conserva-     battalion      discipline      and      Sam 

Hughes'  programme  about  5e\eral 
matters.  He  was  also  firm  with 
Mr.  Guthrie,  which  upset  things. 
He  often  has  to  go  out  to  tea  in 
Montreal  which  depresses  him, 
and  he  sleeps  poorly  on  trains 
gets    cramps    in     his 


tive  either. 

He  dislikes  politicians,  toma- 
toes, movies  of  the  Americans 
capturing  Vimy  Ridge,  creme  de 
menthe,  bicycles,  waist  cords  in 
pyjama  trousers,  Turkish  cigar- 
ettes, giggling,  goloshes,  and  people  because  he 
who  think  his  first  name  is  John,     knees. 

He  likes  almost  everything  else 
especially  small  buns  with  currants 
in  them. 

He  has  hundreds  of  war  pictures 
and  souvenirs  which  people  have 
given  him  and  intends  sometime  to 
do  something  with  them. 

He  went  out  west  when  he  was 
eighteen  and  married  Miss  Chats- 
worth-Musters  in  Victoria  when  he 


He  thinks  the  common  Cana- 
dian soldier  was  the  greatest  man 
that  has  ever  lived  and  is  some- 
times sorry  he  wasn't  one. 

His  theory  of  life  is  that  if  you 
do  what  is  right  everything  will 
come  out  straight  in  the  end  but 
he  is  sorry  it  sometimes  takes  so 
long. 

He  wishes  he  had  time  to  read 


.  detective  stories  and  always  wears 
was  twentv-six.     He  is  nftv-three  ./r  u    ^  u  i  ,.  i  j 

,        ,■     ,  ^         r  a  stiff  hat  because  he  was  once  tolci 

now  but  has  done  nothing  about  it.  ^i     ^  i.     i      i        jj  •         r  j 

5  """">-  that  he  looks  odd  in  a  fedora. 


He  took  a  canvas  bath  tub  all 
over  France  with  him  which  has 
seemed  unpatriotic  to  Mr.  Preston. 

He  has  a  fat  sort  of  face  which 
gets  thin  when  he  is  angry.  He 
wears   very   deep   starched   collars 


He  signs  his  name  A.  W.  Currie 
and  likes  being  called  General  or 
Principal  better  than  Sir  Arthur. 
He  is  suspicious  about  being  called 
Art  because  he  thinks  it  is  silly 
with   his  waist-line. 


He  can  not  forgive  anyone  for 
being  careless  and  is  able  to  rip  a 
man  into  shreds  with  quiet  words. 
He  is  also  affectionate  and  cries 
easily  about  things  that  stir  him. 
He  cried  on  the  dock  at  Halifax 
when  he  came  home. 

He  wears  gold-rimmed  pince  nez 
which  look  pretty  bad  and  horn- 
rimmed spectacles  which  are 
terrible. 

His  sense  of  humour  is  serious 
and  he  smiles  instead  of  laughing. 
I-IE  would  like  to  be  small 
enough  to  sit  behind  the 
wheel  in  a  Ford  car  (old  model) 
and  to  be  a  pilot  in  the  next  war. 
He  does  not  know  when  the  next 
war  will  be. 

He  isn't  afraid  of  anyone  in  the 
world  but  doesn't  like  people  to 
know  it.  His  hobby  is  target 
shooting. 

He  made  a  speech  in  London  in 
1919  and  the  London  Times  said  he 
was  one  of  the  great  men  the  world 
had  gained  by  the  war.  Mr.  Lloyd 
George  thought  so  too. 

He  has  since  made  several 
speeches  in  Canada. 

His  eyes  change  colour  but  are 
usually  slatey  grey. 

Several  people  are  afraid  he  may 
write  a  book  and  his  friends  are 
afraid  he  won  t. 
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He  has  never  tried  to  reduce  and 
takes  no  exercise  to  speak  of. 

He  has  never  been  embarrassed 
in  his  life  except  by  gratitude. 

He  has  a  lot  of  medals  and  some- 
times looks  at  them  when  he  is 
alone.  — r.t.l. 

*  *  ^:- 

Degrees  of  Paradox 

f   ET  others  marry  Ph.D.'s 

Or   court    the   comely    D.D.S. 
I'm    having    nought    to    do    with 
these, 
Nor   even   with   the   sweet   B.S. 

The  dear  ex-co-eds  leave  me  cold. 
When  in  their  company  1  freeze 

(Which  is  a  paradox,  I'm  told 
Considering  their  high  degrees). 

But  I've  a  moron  (low  degree) 
Who  warms  my  heart,  I'm  glad 
to  say. 
And  her  degree  is  best  for  she 
Has  nothing  else  but  just  "S.A." 
-Carroll  carroll. 

COOLIDGE  ^ILb  tAT  SIMPLE 
MEAL  OF  h^Afi  EAST  ORPHANS 

Indianapolis    (Ind.)    News — {head- 
f   line) 


/     / 

(SStBliDt^ 

I  The  Strange  Case  of  Karl  Keller 

f  DINED  with  the  Kellers  the  an  old*  family  friend,  'phoned  Mrs. 
other  evening.  We  had  been  Keller  in  the  morning  while  Karl 
in  the  dining-room  about  ten  \^>Bs  at  the  office. 
minuteswhensuddenlyKarlglancecL.  <^^  worried  about  him,"  1 
at  his  wrist  watch,  popped  out  of  (said.  f'Wis  jerky  flights  from  chair 
his  chair  and  sat  himself  in  aii^other.    \to    chair    look    bad    to    me.      Why 


^\c'^9r-^.. 


I  dismissed  the  incident  (ox  the 
time  being  and  continued  to  gorge 
myself  with  the  exceiV&ctt  roast. 
Suddenly  Karl  looked  at  his  \vatch 
again,  muttered  something  and 
dashed  for  another  chair.  1  was 
surprised  to  hear  no  words  of 
apology  coming  from  Mrs.  Keller, 
but  1  said  nothing,  wondering  what 
ailed  him. 

After  dinner  we  sat  in  the 
library  and  listened  to  the  radio. 
In  the  midst  of  a  beautiful  waltz 
Karl  peered  at  his  time-piece, 
turned  pale  and  made  for  an  over- 
stuffed arm  chair  near  mine.  At 
regular  intervals  he  would  glance 
at  his  wrist  and  hurriedly  seat 
himself  in  another  chair.  1  grew 
alarmed.  It  was  a  strange  symp- 
tom and  looked  like  a  case  for  a 
psychiatrist. 

I  thought  about  it  that  night 
and,   assuming   the  prerogative  of 


don't  you  let  Dr.  Henderson  look 
him  over?  " 

To  my  amazement  Mrs.  Keller 
broke  into  a  merry  peal  of  laughter. 
"Oh,  Karl's  all  right,  "  she  said. 
"There's  nothing  wrong  with  him." 
"But  this  sudden  jumping  up  and 
changing  seats — this  nervous  shift- 
ing from  spot  to  spot " 

"Is  but  the  result  of  the  new  ten- 
minute  parking  law  downtown  near 
his  office,  "  she  answered.  "But 
we're  selling  our  car  this  week,  and 
after  that  I'm  sure  he'll  lose  his 
case  of  Parker's  panic.  " 

ARTHUR   L.   LIPPMANN. 


Cairo,  March  14  -George  Eastman, 
the  American  camera  manufacturer,  ar- 
rived here  on  a  relief  train  to-day  in  a 
green  pajama  coat,  dress  trousers,  one 
slipper  and  one  shoe. — By  Wireless  to  ihe 
Times. 
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"GIT  AWAY   FROM  TH.-XT  THAR  ELEPHANT.' 
■•AW— I   AINT  HURTIN'   HIM.' 
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The  Statistician  Proposes 

Y    DEAREST, 

%  nine  hundred  and 

ninety-seven    out 

of      a      thousand 

white     Canadian 

maidens     be- 

een    the    ages    of    eighteen    and 

\  thirty-five  fail  to  match  your  velvet 

^  lips,   your  liquid   blue   eyes,   your 

^^         velvet    cheeks    and    your    flowing 

I  auburn  tresses  which,  if  separated 

hair  by  hair  and  laid  end  to  end 

would  reach  from  here  to  Hankow, 

China,    and    two   sevenths   of    the 

way  back. 

"Look  on  my  suit  with  favour, 
dear  one.  Remember  that  my 
income  is  thirty-nine  and  fourteen 
hundredths  per  cent,  greater  than 
that  of  the  average  man  who  has 
been  out  of  college  as  long  as  I 
have.  Only  one  man  in  thirteen 
can  sport  a  derby  and  cane  as  I 
do  in  the  evening.  Marry  me 
darling,  and  we  will  settle  down 
in  Cangarvia,  a  town  which  leads 
all  others  in  the  state  in  parking 
space,  toothpaste  consumption  per 
capita,  and  radio  reception  and 
is  second  to  only  two  other  cities 
in  police  protection. 

"We  will  live  in  a  twelve-room 
house,  the  timber  of  which  has 
been  gathered  from  the  largest 
forest  in  the  entire  Northwest. 
The  concrete  in  our  cellar  will  be 
able  to  resist  a  pressure  of  one 
thousand  and  eighty  pounds  per 
square  inch.  You  shall  have  a 
library  of  works  by  the  world's 
greatest  masters.  There  will  be 
so  many  books  that  had  one  man 
written  them  all  it  would  have 
taken  him  seven  hundred  and 
eleven  years  which  means  that 
had  he  started  at  the  time  of  the 
signing  of  the  Magna  Charta  he 
would  have  finished  just  in  time  to 
see  the  world's  heavyweight  title 
change  hands  in   1926. 

"Dearheart,  the  perfume  of  one 
hundred  and  eighteen  of  the  sweet- 
est flowers  in  Christendom  would 
be  as  nought  to  the  fragrance  of 
your  hair  which — never  mind  1 
told  you  that.  Take  me,  darling 
take  me! — And  who  knows  but 
that  before  long  we  may  have  a 
child  who,  were  he  to  gain  in 
strength   proportionately   until   he 


(S^BIiOta 
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THElviAGICIANr~  NOW  THIS  MAY  HURT  JUST  A  LITTLE." 


•"cached  manhood,  would  be  able 
to  carry  a  two  and  a  half  ton  safe 
down  a  flight  of  seventy-three 
stairs  in  a  minute  and  nineteen 
seconds?  Be  mine,  loved  one! 
P /case  gjay  yes!  " 

/]    A  PARKE    CUMMINGS. 

(  1      *  *  * 

A  Suspicious  Nature 

^'"\  left  my  money  at  home," 
said  a  lady  to  the  conductor.  "But 
you  will  have  to  trust  me  for  1  am 
one  of  the  directors'  wives.  " 


\ 


"Lady,"  said  the  conductor,  "I 
couldn't  trust  you  if  you  was  the 
director's  only  wife."         — w.r.g. 

*        *        * 

Alias 

John  Smith  has  been  appointed  editor- 
in-chief  of  the  McGill  Daily,  the  student 
newspaper  of  the  IVIcGill  University  of 
Montreal.  George  Brown  is  managing 
editor. 

^Marketing,  Canada's  Advertising 
Journal,  March  31st. 

Now,    now,    boys!      Give    your 

right  names! 
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A  COMPANIONATE  MARRIAGE? 


^- 


\^ 
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Of.porlun'ty 


I  N  artist  acquaintance 
^ K  f  €-r  °^  ours  asks  us  to 
^^L  /^\  announce  that  on 
J>l^^\{V^  June  the  first  he 
\^\,^^^  I  proposes  to  dispose 
~.  '  at    auction     of     the 

various  effects  left  at  his  studio 
after  parties  by  his  many  friends 
and  admirers  (adv.).  We  are 
reliably  informed  that  there  are 
included  in  this  unique  collection 
objects  of  rare  value  and  interest  to 
the  connoisseur.  Among  the  items 
will  be  found,  unless  called  for, 
three  pairs  of  rubbers,  one  watch, 
one  address  book  containing  the 
telephone  numbers  of  Betty, 
Sophie,  Agnes  and  Bennie-tell-him- 
you-know-Bill-Stipple,  one  um- 
brella, one  gent's  fedora,  one  lady's 
bonnet,  seven  handkerchiefs,  one 
set  of  interest  tables,  one  Bar- 
tender's Guide,  five  compacts,  nine 
combs,  a  copy  of  Forging  Ahead  in 
Business,  a  copy  of  Salome,  two 
love  letters — one  addressed  to 
Mary  and  not  signed,  the  other 
addressed  to  Lovey  and  signed 
Ducky — both  stained  with  butter- 
scotch, one  corkscrew,  one  ivory 
cigarette  holder,  one  return  ticket 
to  Hamilton,  one  cigarette  case 
containing  a  butt  of  a  Boguslavski 
Cerise  No.  2  and  four  Millbanks, 
approximately  seventy-five  hair 
pins  and  an  assortment  of  odd 
gloves.  There  are  also  said  to  be 
several  fine  scarves  which  may  not 
be  put  up  for  sale.  Do 
Christmas  shopping  early! 


your 


polage  coinoiclien 


various 
mained 


this:  Everywhere  during 
the  days  of  hectic  argu- 
ment, in  all  parts  of  the 
country    the     war     was 
being  refought.   Usually 
the  discussion   took  the 
form  of  a  lobsided  debate 
between      admirers      of 
Currie   and   his    detrac- 
tors.   Irrespective  of  the 
verdicts    the   evidence   re- 
the  dark  days  lived  again, 
darkly  but  tinged  with  reminiscent 
shades  of  glamorous  purple.     And 
therein  lies  the  danger.     True,  the 
old  soldier  who  covertly  longs  for 
another    war    is    rare,    though    he 
exists,    but    there    is    now    a    new 
generation,     voting    and     forming 
public  opinion,  a  generation  whose 
impressions  of  the  Great  War  were 
in  the  first  place  vicarious  and  now 
somewhat  romantic.     The  young- 
sters who  were  in   high  school  in 
nineteen-eighteen      have     recently 
fought  through  Passchendaele  and 
Vimy  in  imagination  by  the  side  of 
veterans    now    verging    on    forty. 
And  mud  and  blood  over  a  vista  of 
ten  years  and  three  or  four  thou- 
sand miles  are  apt  to  fall  on  young 
ears  with  a  sound  of  high  emprise. 
Many     a     listening     youngster     is 


Warning  to  Old  Soldiers 
IF  the  Currie  trial    has  no  other 
result  to  its    credit  it  has  done 


quickened  by  the  age-old  heritage 
of  man  and  war  and  stirred  by  a 
shameful  sense  of  manhood  un- 
proved. 

The  pestilence  is  long  passed 
over  but  the  new  generation  have 
not  the  immunity  of  inoculation. 
The  drums  across  the  years  are 
in  our  ears;  we  will  be  putting  on 
guardsmen's  boots  and  stamping 
about  looking  for  trouble  almost 
any  fine  day  now  if  you  old-timers 
are  not  silent. 

If  permanent  peace  is  possible — 
and  we  doubt  it — now  is  the  time 
to  work  for  it;  we  will  not  be  able 
to  hear  logical  argument  through 
the  blare  of  brass. 

Mad 

/V  BRIDGE  player  about  town 
was  playing  at  a  very  nice  club 
when  his  partner,  for  reasons  we 
shall  not  attempt  to  go  into,  threw 
all  his  thirteen  cards  at  him.  This 
insulted  Mr.  Jones,  as  we  shall  call 
him,  and  he  left  the  room.  Flushed 
and  nervous,  he  paced  about,  and 
in  so  doing  came  uppn  one  of  the 
board  of  governors,  y-ie  told  him 
what  had  happened  arid  demanded 
that  some  sort  of  action  be  taken. 
"My  good  fellow,  "  said  the  gover- 
nor, who  was  not  one  of  the  more 
dynamic  governors,  "how  fortu- 
nate that  you  were  not  playing 
quoits!  " 

The  Scene  Again  Changes 
A  BOUT  a  year  ago  we  said,  in 
an  editorial  we  liked  a  whole 
lot,  certain  things  about  moving 
and  the  virtue  that  lay  in  moving 
often.  If  we  remember  rightly 
(and  if  we  don't  we'll  look  it  up 
before  this  goes  to  press),  our 
thoughts  last  spring  ran  a  good 
deal  upon  the  subject  of  environ- 
ment and  its  effect  on  him  who 
looks  out  of  office  windows.  We 
did  not  say  anything  about  moving 
being  cheaper  than  paying  rent. 
For  one  thing,  it's  a  worn-out  gag, 
and  for  another  thing,  it  isn't  true. 
Just    to    show    that    we    meant 
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what  we  said  in  that  not-so-distant  ward  over  the  nave  like  a  tremen- 

spring,  we  have  moved  again.     In  dous  one-eyed  monster  holding  us 

a  few  years  our  course  in  environ-  under    a    sly    yet    maternal    gaze, 

ment    will    be    complete.       These  Comparatively   there  is  no  sound 

editorial       remarks       have       been  here  save  the  clock  chimes  of  St. 

addressed  to  our  dear  public  from  James    admonishing    the    clock    in 

an   upstairs  back  room  in   an  old  the  St.  Lawrence  Market  for  being 

house    at    8     University    Avenue,  a  minute-and-a  half  ahead  of  time, 

where  the  open  windows  brought  Both  these  clocks  stare  in   to  tell 

the    sound    of    the    little    Yiddish  us  that  time  is  fleeting  and  press 

children  playing  on  Simcoe  Street,  date    nearing,    but    the    three    lan- 

They  have  been  ground  out  to  the  guorous   hoboes   stretched   on    the 

dull  roar  of  printing  presses  in  the  broad    lawns    under    the    budding 

MacLean     Publishing     Company,  trees  seem  to  say  "What  of  it?"  as 

They   have    been    hurried    through  persistently.     One  can  hear  oneself 

in    the    brisk    atmosphere    of    the  think,     if     that's    any    advantege. 


Mail  &  Empire  Building.  They 
have  been  worried  over  by  the 
intermittent  light  of  an  electric 
sign  at  10  Adelaide  Street  East. 
They  have  been  planned,  rein- 
forced and  cemented  in  the  midst 
of  the  growing  pains  of  noisy  Bay 
Street.     Now  it  is  86  East  Adelaide 


There's  parking  space,  too. 

This  publication  is  growing.  One 
who  had  known  us  in  the  early  days 
might  excuse  us  for  being  a  little 
awed  at  the  new  expanse  of  floor 
space.  You  might  think  it  was 
lonely  down  here  by  the  entrance. 
Actually  it  is  not  too  bad.     Expedi- 


Street    and    the    window    is    open     ^^^^^  trekking  northward  towards 


and  the  clock  in  the  spire  of  the 
Cathedral  of  St.  James  looks  back 


the  advertising  department  pass 
through  almost  daily,  and  are 
always  willing  to  stop  and  rest 
and  pass  the  time  of  day.  And 
there  is  a  buzzer  by  the  desk, 
connecting  one  with  the  Centre  of 
Things  for  a  relief  party  in  case 
one  should  feel  faint.  Not  only 
that;  the  second  day  after  we  were 
established  a  squirrel  came  and 
ooked  in  the  window.  We  got 
away,  though. 

Additions  to  a  Canadian  Credo 

That  it  takes  courage  to  be  a 
Liberal  in  Toronto. 

That  speedcops  are  but  a  small 
step  above  highwaymen. 

That  a   bandit's   motor  car  will 


always    outdistance    that    of    the 
police  force. 

That  it  is  unpatriotic  to  chafe  at 
being  held  up  half  an  hour  by  an 
Orange  parade. 

That  a  Quebec  habitant  before 
doing  so  much  as  change  his  shirt 
will  first  consult  his  priest. 

That  the  divorce  evidence  heard 
by  the  Senate  is  mostly  manu- 
factured. 

That  a  monument  ought  to  be 
erected  in  and  by  the  Border 
Cities  to  Volstead. 

That  a  patent  cigarette  lighter 
will  only  work  one  time  in  ten. 

That  no  Chinese  is  a  match  for  a 
Japanese. 

That  a  radio  in  the  home  is  a 
sign  of  prosperity. 

That  the  ex-Queen  of  Roumania 
is  a  good  business  woman. 

That  the  land  of  Evangeline  is 
a  Paradise  on  earth. 

That  to  call  the  headwaiter  by 
his  first  name  is  an  indication  of 
glamorous  worldliness. 

That  a  drowning  persor^ reviews 
his  whole  life. 

That   an   old   maid   will   always 
look  under  her  bed  before  retiring. 
That  a  borrowed  book  is  seldom 
returned. 

That  a  farmer  is  easily  sold  a 
subscription  to  anything. 

That  doctors  are  easy  victims  of 
bogus  stock  salesmen. 

That  Champlain  camped  on  the 
site  of  almost  every  town  and 
village  between  Quebec  and  Sault 
Ste.  Marie,  and  that  any  unusual 
earth  formations  are  the  graves  of 
his  soldiers. 

That  young  people  who  appear 
to  take  companionate  marriage 
seriously  are  in  reality  the  worst 
kind  of  hypocrites. 

That  a  big  strapping  fellow  can 
sell  anybody  anything. 

That  Americans  think  we  live  in 
a  land  of  perpetual  snow  over 
which  roam  deer  and  packs  of 
hungry  wolves. 

Wisecracl^s 

The  wisecracking  season  has 
apparently  opened  in  full  force. 
Two  examples  have  recently  come 
to  our  ears.  It  appears  that  a 
couple  of  travelling  salesmen  were 
overheard  discussing  a  third  in  the 
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lobby  of  the  Pallisar  Hotel  in 
Calgary. 

Said  one,  "Do  you  mean  to  say 
he's  crooked?  " 

To  which  the  other  farmhouse 
visitor  replied,  Crooked?  Why, 
that  guy'd  steal  a  Gideon  bible!  " 

T^HE  other  example  is  rather  one 
of  unconscious  wit,  or  lack  of 
it.  At  a  local  fraternity  dance  one 
of  the  younger  and  less  sophisti- 
cated freshmen  appeared  with  an 
unusually  charming  and  beautiful 
girl.  Naturally  after  the  second 
dance  he  was  fortunate  if  he  caught 
a  glimpse  of  her  over  the  shoulder 
of  one  or  other  of  his  more  engaging 
brothers.  The  final  blow  fell  when, 
just  after  supper,  he  discovered 
her  in  an  alcove  with  a  student 
whom  he  recognized  after  he  had 
blundered  upon  them  as  president 
of  his  chapter.  It  was  a  nice 
situation  for  tact. 

"Stop!"  cried  the  little  freshman. 
He  stammered  and  stuttered  and 
then  blurted  out.  "Don't  kiss  her. 
It  might  be  Lon  Chaney!" 

Legal  Note 

J^  GENTLEMAN  apt  to  boast 
of  his  reputation  as  one  who  is 
able  to  "fix  things"  at  police  head- 
quarters recounts  the  following 
anecdote  at  his  own  expense.  It 
appears  that  he  received  a  sum- 
mons for  speeding.  The  following 
day,  seeing  a  speed  cop  in  front  of 
his  office  he  invited  him  in,  and 
with  many  soft  words  presented 
him  with  a  bottle  of  whiskey,  with 
the  result  that  the  charge  was 
mysteriously  withdrawn.  Some 
months  later,  being  in  a  similar 
plight,  he  sent  for  the  same  officer 
and  repeated  the  procedure  with 
the  same  successful  result.  The 
next  week  he  was  summoned  again, 
and  the  following  week,  knowing 
the  futility  of  arguing  against  a 
police  stop-watch,  another  blue 
paper  required  tactful  handling. 
Before  the  case  was  completely 
emptied,  however,  the  gentleman 
asked  his  friend  the  cop  who  the 
astute  officer  might  be  who  was 
catching  him  so  regularly,  "lam," 
said  the  cop.  "1  promised  my  wife 
1  wouldn't  get  a  permit.     1  won't 


break  the  law  by  buying  it  on 
somebody  else's  permit,  and  I  do 
love  a  drink  of  Scotch  before 
going  to  bed.  " 

A  Moral  Lesson  ^ 
TTHE  evils  of  boasting  have  sel- 
dom been  more  carefully 
brought  home  than  in  the  story 
told  to  one  of  our  agents  by 
Captain  Charlie  Browne,  who 
guides  the  course  of  Castrol  in 
this  fair  Dominion.  It  appears 
that  at  a  supper  party  at  Casa 
Loma  at  which  Captain  Browne 
was  either  a  guest  or  host — our 
informant  who  was  also  a  guest  at 
theparty  is  not 
quite  clear  on 
this  point. 
Well,  anyway, 
the  conversa- 
tion turned  to 
noses  and 
breakingthem. 
Rugby  was 
suggested  as 
the  nose's 
worst  enemy 
with  boxing  a 
close  second. 
It  was  perhaps 
not  entirely  by 
accident  that 
nasal  fractures 
seemed  so  in- 
teresting, as 
one  of  the 
party,  himself 
possessing  a 
beautiful  bulging  beak,  had  been,  as 
was  his  wont,  "hogging  "  the  con- 
versation. A  call  for  volunteers  for 
a  nose-breaking  expedition  in  his 
direction  would  have  met  with  a 
noble  response.  Just  about  now  he 
broke  in  on  the  argument  with  a 
terrific  verbal  broadside.  "All  this 
talk  about  broken  noses  is  the 
bunk,"  said  he.  "Why,  I  played 
rugby  all  the  time  I  was  at  college, 
won  all  the  boxing  medals  in  my 
weight — "  he  rose  to  his  feet  in 
rhetorical  passion,  one  clenched 
fist  extended  swinging  wildly, 
"you  can't  do  any  darnage  to 
this  old  beak!"  he  shouted.  With 
a  mighty  swing  his  fist  caught  the 
tip  of  his  own  nose — and  broke  it. 


Legendry 

An  addition  to  the  Sir  John  A. 
Macdonald  legendry  is  told 
by  P.  D.  Ross,  the  present  owner 
of  the  Ottawa  Journal.  It  appears 
that  at  the  time  in  question  Mr. 
Ross  was  a  reporter  for  a  Toronto 
newspaper.  Sir  John  was  to  de- 
liver a  speech  at  Kingston,  but 
after  he  had  passed  the  opening 
sentences,  his  supporters  were  so 
unanimously  of  the  opinion  that 
Sir  John  was  not  in  his  best  form 
that  he  was  prevailed  upon  to  step 
down  off  the  platform.  The  speech 
naturally  was  a  disappointment  to 
the  young  reporter  who  repaired  to 
his  hotel  and 
struggled  man- 
fully with  the 
task  of  formu- 
lating from  a 
few  cryptic 
phrases  a  full- 
length  news 
story.  It  was 
early  the  next 
morning  when 
he  had  finally 
given  up  in 
disgust  that  an 
emissary  from 
Sirjohn'shotel 
came  to  sum- 
mon him  into 
the  Presence. 
He  found  the 
great  states- 
man propped 
up  in  bed,  the 
famous  head  encased  in  ice  packs. 
He  was  requested  to  produce  his  re- 
port of  the  speech  and  was  roundly 
berated  by  Sir  John  as  the  worst  cub 
reporter  that  had  come  his  way. 
Sir  John,  however,  graciously  con- 
sented to  put  him  right  on  what  he 
had  said  and  forthwith  launched 
into  one  of  his  stirring  speeches  at 
great  length.  It  was  magnificent 
stuff  and  the  young  reporter  was 
delighted.  As  he  turned  to  go 
with  his  notes,  however,  Sir  John 
called  him  back.  "Let  that  be  a 
lesson  to  you,"  he  said.  "Never 
get  drunk  after  this  when  you  are 
reporting  a  political  meeting.  " 

JOSEPH  EASTON  MCDOUGALL. 
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I>e  T^marac  Pool 

SAMUEL    ALEXANDER    WtllTE 
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E  lies  in   de   Tamarac   Pool, 
fils. 
For   you    or   me    to    tak', 
Were  de  dark  brown  runnin' 
'^"—^  ripples 

In   swirlin'   eddies   break; 
Dere's  wan  close-meshed  net  above  heem 

Mais  wan  dat  will  not  land — ■ 
She's    t'rown    trough    de    cedar    branches 
Ba  de  sun-god's  cunnin'  hand. 

Wit'   head   upstream   he   be  watchin'. 

Wakeful  an'  well  aware; 
She  mus'  try  wan  fisherman's  patience 

To  draw  heem  from  hees  lair; 
Mais,  Dieu!  fils,  hees  sides  be  spotted 

Lak  wan  pink  dawn  ees  at  four; 
Hees  weight?     W'y,  fils,   she's  seven, 

Eef   not  wan   quartaire   more. 

Dere's    wan    fresh    sweet    breeze    from    de 
fores', 

De  sun  has  wan  cloudy  hood, 
Dere's  wan  feel  dat's  moist  in  de  air,  fils. 

An'  dose  be  omens  good; 
He's  dere  for  de  wan  who  can  tak'  heem 

Wit'  craft  an'  subtlety; 
He's  de  prize  of  de  whol'  trout  fam'Iy 

Mais,  fils,  for  you  or  me? 
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Radio  Made  Clear 
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T  is,  after  all,  foolish  for  people  to 
throw  up  their  hands  in  despair  every 
time  somebody  tells  them  how  radio 
really  works.  The  whole  thing  is 
frightfully  simple,  and  all  it  takes  to 
understand  it  is  a  knowledge  of 
dynamics,  metaphysics,  hydraulics,  the  laws  of  Fara- 
day, Aristotle,  Bacon,  Einstein,  Wheatstone,  Edison 
and  Ben  Spence  (especially  the  latter),  the  fourth 
dimension,   and   night   club   radio  announcers. 

To  avoid  scientific  ter- 
minology may  I  start 
off  by  saying  that  the 
basic  principle  is  that 
of  two  secondary  induc- 
tive coils,  connected  in 
parallel  with  a  yard  and 
a  half  of  number  .000001 
copper  wire  to  an  oscil- 
lating transformer  of 
varying  frequency,  the 
rheostats  being,  obvi- 
ously, of  the  type  which 
will  accommodate  an 
i.q.  of  12  ohms.  This 
explains  why  saxaphone 
solos  sound  so  bad  over 
the  radio  besides  throw- 
ing no  inconsiderable 
light  on  the  trouble  that 
Des  Moines  people  have 
had  lately  with  hetero- 
dyning in  the  upper 
frequencies.  It  also  ex- 
plains why  cold  water 
pipes  are  better  than 
hot  water  pipes  for 
grounding  although  con- 
siderably inferior  for 
running  hot  baths. 

The  waves  (w)  thus 
come  over  the  air  (a) 
via  the  shortest  route 
(s.r.)  directly  into  the 
aerial  (a-1)  which  un- 
fortunately is  down  on  account  of  little  Willie  (l.w.) 
having  tried  to  fix  his  broken  kiddie  kar  (b.k.k.)  with 
the  aerial  wire.     This  causes  father  to  say  "What  the 

h lis   the   matter   with   this   blankety-blank   set?" 

(W.t.h.i.t.m.w.t.b.b.s. — as  per  diagram).  Now  sub- 
tract two  and  the  card  in  your  hand  is  the  four  of 
diamonds.  Of  course  with  an  inside  aerial  all  this 
trouble  is  eliminated — which  explains  the  term 
"eliminator."  But  there  is  another  meaning  of 
"eliminator"  in  radio  language.  This  is  the  person 
(usually  your  wife)  who  says:  "Why  must  we  listen 
to  that  stupid  old  prize-fight?  Let's  tune  in  on  the 
household   hints."      Getting   up   she   turns   the   dials 


and  thus  tunes  out  or  "eliminates"  the  prize-fight. 
To  go  back  to  the  matter  of  grounding  on  water 
pipes  (since  we  are  determined  to  clear  up  this  problem 
from  the  ground  up)  a  friend  of  mine  claims  that  the 
other  day  he  discovered  that  radiator  pipes,  furnace 
pipes,  sewer  pipes,  and  corn  cob  pipes  are  all  superior 
to  cold  water  pipes  for  grounding.  All  I  can  reply 
to  this  is  that  the  person  in  question  simply  had 
another  one  of  his  pipe  dreams. 

PARKE    CUMMINGS. 


To  Hizzoner 

r)EAR    Mayor  in  the 

City  Hall: 
It  really  is  a  pity.     All 
The  girls  request  I  state 

our  woes — 
Please    do   your    best — 

abate  our  wees! 
A   city  lass  who's   glad 

she  loves 
And  wants   to   kiss   the 

lad  she  loves 
But  who's  compelled  to 

grace  a  flat, 
Alas,    can't    find 

space  for  that. 
There's     really 

chance  at  all 
To  cultivate  romance  at 

all 
When  one's  relations  sit 

about 
Or    never    cease    to    flit 

about. 
Now,  if  our  car  we  park 

a  bit 
Out    on     the    drive     to 
spark  a  bit 
Your   traffic   cop    there 

bawls  us  out 
And     for     the 

hauls  us  out. 
Why  won't  the 

alone 


much 
little 


lock-up 
city  let 


Us   girls   who   want   to   pet   alone? 
When  mean  old  mayors  ban  a  belle 
From   parking,   then  where  can   a  belle 
Make  love  these  days?  Yours, 

Annabelle. 

LIPPMAN 


— ARTHUR    L. 


Next! 

A  man  in  a  mental  hospital  was  dangling  a  stick 
with  a  piece  of  string  attached,  over  a  flower  pot. 
A  visitor  approached,  and  wishing  to  be  affable,  said, 
"And  how  many  have  you  caught?"  "You're  the 
seventh,"  was  the  ready  reply.  — w.r.g. 
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MARJORIE  JONES 
1A/ E  RE  mailing  no  bones 
About  Marjo'ie  Jones. 
Her  art  is  the  smartest, 
Her  wit's  without  groans. 
You  betcha  she'll  sketch  ya 
A  sketch  that'll  get'cha! 
Unless  you're  all  wet  ya 
Can  count  on  Miss  Jones. 


But  Not  Old  C 

/^UR  house  contained  some  furniture 
That  we  had  thought  were  freaks 
An  antique  dealer  came  along, 

And  said  they  were  antiques. 
And  for  a  chair  and  an  old  settee 

He  paid  a  sum  that  staggered  me. 


I  said:  "This  system's  very  fine — 

It  ought  to  work  on  cars; 
My  bus  is  old  and  very  rare — 

I'll  take  it  down  to  Marr's;" 
The  Slim  he  offered  was  immense. 

It  staggered  me — 'twas  thirty  cents. 

ROBERT  D.   LITTLE. 
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An  Old  One 

Wife:    "Where  have  you  been  so  late?" 
Husband:    "Stop  me  if  you've  heard  this  one 


,y 


The  Way  Spring  Affects  Me 

I'D  rather  have  asparagus 
When  it  is  hard  to  get — 
I'd  rather  have  asparagus 
Than  any  beau  I've  met. 
I'd  rather  have  some  lizard  shoes 
While  lizard  shoes  are  smart — 
I'd  rather  f\ave  some  lizard  shoes 
Than  any  faithful  heart. 
I'd  rather  have  a  printed  frock 
Before  they  riiark  'em  down — 
I'd  rather  have  a  printed  frock 
Than  any  man  in  town. 

RUTH   BROWN. 

*        *        * 

A  Little  Better 

"Did  you  sell  me  a  shaving 
trush  last  week  for  twenty-five 
<;ents?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"Well  show  me  one  for  about 
twelve  dollars." 


<     '       0  Sketch  by         //     C\ 

^^_^\  Marjorie  Jones  l(. 


•AND.  MY  DEAR,  YOU  SHOULD  EAT  LOTS  OF  SPINACH  ON  ACCOUNT 
OF  ALL  THE  VERTEBRAE  IN   IT!" 


Good -night.  Dear 

The  conversation  held  by  two 
women  at  the  close  of  a  dinner  party 
while  I  stand  waiting  with  the  other 
men  to  say  good-night. 
*^\KTELL,  good-night,  dear  .your 
party  has  been  perfectly 
lovely — " 

"Well,  it's  been  just  lovely  to 
have  you — " 

(Telepathic  thought  of  the  group  of 
men:  "Yes,  yes,  lovely — but  now — 
beat  it!") 

.  .  .  "And  really  such  a  wonder- 
ful dinner.  You  know  I  suppose 
it's  rude  to  talk  about  the  things 
you  are  given  to  eat  but  that  fish 
soufflee  was  simply  wonderful! 
How  ever  is  it  made?  I  must  get 
you  to  give  me  the  recipe." 

"Why,  my  dear.  Bertha  just 
makes  it  in  her  own  way.  But 
I'll  see  if  I  can  get  her  to  write 
do\<'n  the  recipe  and  I'll  send  it — " 

(Telefiathic  Chorus  pf  the  Men 
all  thinking  the  san^e  fling:  "Yes, 
yes,  for  heaven's  sake,  let  her  send  it, 
lei  her  write  it  out.  let  her  print  it; 
only  let  us  bka(it.') 

.  .,  .  "Will  you?  That's  so  kind! 
Well,  ^^Q^-hye,  agaifi,  and  thank 
you  for  such  -a  lovely  party  and  I 
liked  your  friend  sc^  much.  The 
gentleman  who  left  early.  I 
thought  I'd  just  die  laughing  at 
some  of  his  funny  stories  at 
dinner — "  . 

"Oh,  but  really  he  wasn't  half 
as  funny  as  he  generally  is!  I  was 
just  thinking  at  dinner  that  I 
wished  you  could  have  heard  him 
some  night  when  he's  really 
funny — " 

"But  I  thought  him  ct)er  so  funny 
to-night.       I     thought     I'd    die — " 

{The  Telepathic  Chorus  of  the 
Men:  "Well,  then,  beat  it  and  beat 
it  right  now  or  perhaps  you'll  die 
right  here.") 

.  .  .  "Well,  good-bye;  if  you 
see  Amelia  and  John  tell  them  I 
was  asking  about  them  -" 

"Oh,  we  just  never  see  them  now 
since  they  built  their  big  mansion. 
They're  far  too  grand  for  us  in  this 
house!  " 

"Too  grand!  Why,  my  dear,  I 
think  you  house  is  just  charming 
and  that  little  sunroom,  I  mean 
that  sunroom,  is  too  cute  for 
anything,  especially  if  you  put 
some    flowers.       My    dear,     I    saw 
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••AH!     BOOSTER?" 


some  of  the  loveliest  early  wild 
flowers  to-day  when  we  were  out 
in  the  car.  I  simply  must  drive 
you  out  there — " 

(Telepathic  Chorus,  as  before: 
"Yes,  tak.e  her,  tak.e  her  now. 
Drive  her  clear  to  Mexico.") 

And  then,  just  at  this  moment 
by  heaven's  special  providence  a 
butler  or  a  maid  or  some  one  says 
politely: 

"Your  taxi's  waiting,  madame." 

And  the  woman  gives  one  wild 
leap  towards  the  door.  Women 
will  talk  forever  when  it's  only  a 
matter  of  the  men's  time — but 
when  it  comes  to  the  moving 
finger  of  a  taxi  meter — they 
wouldn't  buy  five  cents'  worth  of 
talk  from  Shakespeare  himself. 


After  all,  these  modern  inven- 
tions are  not  wholly  without  ad- 
vantage. 


STEPHEN   LEACOCK. 

*        *        * 


A  Guileless  Soul 

To  the  Voters  of  Decatur  County: 
For  you,  good  friends,  may  the 
coming  year  be  rich  in  good  busi- 
ness, rich  in  friendships,  new  and 
numerous;  rich  in  health,  rich  in 
happiness — the  measureless  happi- 
ness which  comes  from  indications 
of  gladness  in  those  with  .ivhom  you 
come  in  conltact — gladness  because 
you  are  .   .   .  you.     M.  E.  O'Neal. 

Vote  for  M.  E.  O'Neal.  He  has 
not  hatred  in  his  heart  for  anyone. 
— Political  adv.  in  the  Bainbridge 
(Ga.)  Post-Searchlight. 

As  we  have  just  seen. 
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goblin  gcej^ 
to  the  moviex 


Lloyd 
and 


OTH  Harold 
in  "Speedy 
Harry  Langdon  in 
"The  Chaser"  leave 
something  to  be  de- 
sired. Something 
funny,  preferably.  Of  these  two 
comics  the  plight  of  Langdon  is 
probably  the  most  pathetic.  Lloyd 
has  made  good  and  refuses  to  learn 
new  tricks,  whereas  Langdon  was 
just  about  to  make  a  safe  landing 
in  the  new  cinema  world  when  a 
tidal  wave  of  extra-arty  criticism 
swept  him  off  his  feet.  Unless 
someone  hands  him  a  life  saver  or 
a  good  swift  kick  the  much  hailed 
"Peter  Pan  of  the  Screen"  will 
turn  up  his  whimsical  toes  and 
die  a  popular  death.  At  that  I 
got  more  laughs  from  Langdon's 
new  one  than  Lloyd's. 

"Speedy"  is  a  "well  made  pic- 
ture" with  all  the  damning  conno- 
tations that  those  three  words  hold. 
It  is  pattern.  But  it  isn't  very 
amusing.  Starting  with  a  quaint 
idea — the  last  horse-car  in  New 
York — it  ends  in  a  typical  Harold 
Lloyd  chase.  From  this,  from 
Coney  Island,  from  a  soda  fountain 
situation  and  a  dare-devil  taxi  ride 
(in  which  Babe  Ruth  does  some 
fine  acting)  the  minimum  of  com- 
edy is  squeezed.  The  gags  are 
not  up  to  Lloyd's  standard  either 
in  originality  or  humour.  I  can 
honestly  say  I  did  not  get  one 
hearty  laugh  from  "Speedy"  and 
only  a  couple  of  very  well  bred 
smiles. 

"The  Chaser,"  on  the  other 
hand,  evoked  three  good  (as  the 
trade  say)  belly-laughs,  four 
chuckles  and  about  six  or  seven 
appreciative  grins.  None  of  these 
signs  of  mirth  grew  out  of  the 
story  or  the  situations.  The  former 
is  too  slight  and  the  latter  too 
routine.  1  seemed  to  be  laughing 
when  no  one  else  was.  This  is 
because  Langdon's  funny  little 
abbreviated    gestures   and   slightly 


w/'f'h    Carroll  Carroll 

modernistic  (or  Siamese)  postures 
never  fail  to  "get  me."  The 
vulgarity  Langdon  has  sunken  to 
in  "The  Chaser,  "  however,  is 
depressing.  There  is,  to  me,  noth- 
ing funny  about  "the  elfin,"  the 
"bird-like"  Langdon  resorting  to  a 
dose  of  castor  oil  for  a  laugh. 
Heigh-ho!  What's  become  of 
movie  comedy?      Lack-a-day. 

A  REALLY  important  picture 
and  one  which,  because  it  is 
not  box-office,  your  exhibitor  may 
not  book,  thus  depriving  you  of 
the  pleasure  of  seeing  it,  is  "The 
Last  Moment.  "  It  is  directed  by 
Paul  Fejos  from  his  own  story 
which  is  the  thoughts  of  a  man 
committing  suicide  by  drowning. 
If  the  story  of  the  man's  life  had 
been  as  free  from  "ham  flavour  " 
as  the  direction  "The  Last  Mo- 
ment "  would  be  the  practically 
perfect  movie. 


The  early  sequences  of  the 
story  are  superbly  conceived 
and  translated  to  celluloid. 
The  mental  processes  of  one 
whose  last  moment  is  re- 
viewing his  big  moments 
are  marvelously  photo- 
graphed using  all  the  old 
tricks  of  the  trade  and 
many,  many  new  ones.  But  as 
the  man  gets  more  and  more 
involved  in  the  memory  of  his 
"poor  Pierrot  "  life,  M.  Fejos  for- 
gets that  his  protagonist  is  thinking 
only  the  high  spots  and  tells  too 
complete  a  story.  And  too  dull  a 
one.  With  about  a  tumbler  full  of 
extra  strong  cutting,  "The  Last 
Moment"  would  double  its  virility. 
The  photography  is  by  Leon 
Shamroy  and  can  only  be  described 
as  exquisite.  Here's  where  I  could 
get  delightfully  technical  and  vague 
and  sound  awfully  erudite  but 
what's  the  use.  With  these  few 
well  chosen  words  (I  chose  them 
right  out  of  the  new  dictionary  I 
got  for  my  112th  birthday)  "go 
and  see  'The  Last  Moment'  if  you- 
get  a  chance,  "  let  us  pass  right  on 
to  "Street  Angel." 

Janet  Gaynor  is  lovely  in  "Street 
Angel."     The    photography    is 


•THINK  OF  IT:  JUST  MURMURING  A  FEW  WORDS  IN  A  MOMENT  OF 
THOUGHTFULNESS  GETS  YOU  MARRIED!" 

■•AND  MUTTERING  JUST  A  FEW  IN  A  MOMENT  OF  FORGETFULNESS 
GETS  YOU  DIVORCED." 
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misty.  The  story  is  stupid.  And 
the  director  pronounces  his  name 
Frank  Boresaigy  although  he  spells 
itBorsage.  1  got  that  pronuncia- 
tion from  one  who  claims  to  know. 
It  sounds  silly  to  me.  He's  made 
better  pictures  than  "Street 
Angel."  "Seventh  Heaven"  was 
one  of  them.  Maybe  he'll  try 
again.  Now  we  will  leave  "Street 
Angel." 

A  NOTHER  one  of  those  under- 
world pictures  which  I  like  so 
well  because  they  are  thoroughly 
divorced  from  logic  and  reality  is 
"The  Big  City."  Not  that  I  have 
any  grudge  against  reality  or  logic. 
I  think  thej^'re  very  nice.  Just 
a  bit  dull  occasionally,  that's  all. 
In  "The  Big  City"  Mr.  Lon 
(Spider)  Chaney  gives  his  followers 
one  of  those  rare  chances  to  see 
him  au  naturel  (my!  that  sounds 
risque  and  goodness  how  French!). 
He  looks  less  like  a  bad  case  of 
D.T.'s  than  I've  seen  him  look 
since  "The  Unholy  Three"  and 
"He,  Who  Gets  Slapped."  And 
he  actually  marries  the  girl  (the 
wrong  one  but  a  girl  nevertheless) 
in  the  fade-out,  just  like  a  dog- 
goned  juvenile. 

The  whole  picture  is  peopled  with 
well-bred  diamonds  in  the  rough 
(but  not  too  rough)  and  Texas 
Guinan  who  is  given  a  little  bit  of 
a  hand  for  a  change  and  a  raw 
deal  by  being  characterized  as  the 
sort  of  a  woman  who  faints.  Any- 
thing that  would  make  Tex  faint 
should  be  known  by  the  war 
department.  It  would  be  horrible 
enough  to  win  the  next  "war  to 
end  wars"  in  ten  seconds  flat.  So 
you  will  know  Tex  when  you  see 


the  picture,  she  is  billed  as  Tennes- 
see. P.S. — It  is  not  really  Texas 
Guinan  but  the  make-up's  good 
enough. 

AND    BRIEFLY 

"THE  LEGION  OF  THE  CON- 
DEMNED"—War  stuff!  The  Do-or-Die 
Boys  in  the  Big  War.  Here's  how — to 
appreciate  it.  To  two  martinis  add  three 
gin  rickies  and  the  contents  of  five  bottles 
of  Taylor  and  Bates  India  Pale  . 
call  up  the  sweetest  person  you  know  if 
you're  sure  she'll  have  a  previous  engage- 
ment .  .  .  feel  terrible.  .  .  listen  to 
some     martial     music  .  .  salute     the 

flag  .  .  .  then  purchase  your  seat  while 
whistling  "Madelon."  If  you  do  this 
you'll  enjoy  this  picture  in  spite  of  Gary 
Cooper's  "there-was-a-little-girl"  fore- 
lock. The  story  is  the  same  old  western 
only  this  time  instead  of  the  western 
frontier  it's  simply  the  western  front. 

"WE  AMERICANS"— By  the  Zang- 
will  of  Carl  Laemmle,  the  "Abie's  Irish 
Rose"  pKjt  is  made  to  melt  and  melt  and 
melt. 

"ABIE'S  IRISH  ROSE"— Should  I 
break  my  record  for  not  having  seen  the 
play  by  seeing  the  movie  which  many 
say  is  well  done? 

"SKYSCRAPER  '—The  epitome  of  all 
bad  structural  steel  worker  jokes.  A 
marvelous  title  wasted  on  as  mean  and 
coarse  a  display  of  stupidity  as  has  been 
seen  m  some  time. 

"A  NIGHT  OF  MYSTERY"— Ex- 
cruciatingly boring  Menjou  save  for  poor 
dear  Evelyn  Brent  in  another  awful  part. 


The  Best  Policy 

Mrs.  Mose  Johnson,  whose  mari- 
tal path  was  anything  but  smooth, 
walked  into  an  insurance  office 
and  inquired,  "does  you-all  hab 
any  of  dat  fire  assurance  heah?" 

"We  do,"  a  clerk  replied. 
"What  do  you  want  insured?" 

"Mah  husband,"  was  the  reply. 

"Then  you  don't  want  fire  insur- 
ance," smiled  the  clerk,  as  he 
reached  for  another  application 
form.  "What  you  want  is  a  life 
insurance  policy." 


"No,  Ah  don't!"  Mrs.  Johnson 
exclaimed.  "Ah  wants  fire  assur- 
ance. Dat  nigger's  been  fired  fo' 
times  in  de  las'  two  weeks." 

*        *        * 


A  Safe  Job 

rob      that 


\ 


Plug — "Let's  rob  that  prize 
fighter." 

Ugly — "He  might  beat  up  us.  " 
Plug — "Nix,    don't    worry.     He 

won't  fight  for  less  than  a  hundred 

thousand.  " 

*        *        * 

Mr.  Jones:  Here,  look  at  the 
paper.  Another  flyer  has  crossed 
the  Atlantic!" 

Mr.  Smith:  "Yeah?  Say,  \vho 
won  the  ball  game?  " 


a 
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By 


BEATRICE  REDPATH 


HINKING  it  over    I'm  sure 

Miss  Elliot  must   have  said 

the  Windsor  Hotel.  "You're 
to  meet  your  father,  my  dear,  at 
the  Windsor  Hotel  at  six-thirty." 
But  she  was  sure  she  had  said 
Windsor  station,  and  that  might  have  happened  for 
I'm  so  shy  and  it's  embarrassing  being  sent  for  by 
the  Head  Mistress.  At  any  rate  the  mistake  was 
made  and  I  can  see  it  was  now  a  dispensation  of 
Providence  for  otherwise  I  might  never  have  met 
Billy  Carter.  I  arrived  in  the  city  on  the  six  o'clock 
train  and  took  a  taxi  to  the  Windsor  Hotel  and  went 
to  the  desk  and  picking  out  the  best-looking  clerk 
I  asked  him  if  Mr.  Montague  had  arrived.  He  said, 
"Mr.  Hector  Montague,"  in  the  tone  people  use 
when  they  speak  about  prominent  people.  Dad  being 
one  of  those  persons  everyone  knows  about,  although 
I  often  wonder  how  the  poor  old  dear  has  got  any 
sort  of  reputation  as  he  literally  knows  nothing  about 
life  except  what  I  tell  him.  The  good-looking  clerk 
was  exceedingly  polite  for  even  though  I'm  so  shy 
I  have  a  way  with  men,  and  he  asked  me  if  I'd  wait 
in  the  rotunda  or  in  the  ladies'  sitting  room,  and  I 
said,  "Oh,  not  the  ladies'  sitting  room,  thank  you," 
for  why  hotels  should  have  a  room  reserved  only  for 
ladies  I  can't  imagine. 


I  looked  around  the  rotunda  but  there  were  only 
groups  of  dullish  oldish  people  standing  about,  so 
I  said  I'd  take  a  room  for  I  wanted  to  write  my  name 
in  the  register,  Clarice  Montague  being  such  an 
intriguing  name  and  it  might  happen  that  someone 
seeing  it  might  be  interested — for  you  never  can  tell 
how  a  little  thing  will  start  up  something.  The 
clerk  sent  up  my  suitcase  and  I  tipped  the  boy  a 
dollar  which  was  the  last  cent  I  had,  it  being  the 
second  of  the  month  and  my  allowance  always 
coming  in  the  first.  About  seven  o'clock  I  began  to 
get  anxious  and  I  saw  something  would  have  to  be 
done,  so  I  went  down  in  the  elevator  and  told  the 
good-looking  clerk  that  Dad  hadn't  arrived  and  I  was 
faint  from  hunger,  not  having  had  a  mouthful  since 
five-o'clock  tea  on  the  train.  He  was  very  under- 
standing and  said  he  could  well  imagine  how  hungry 
I  must  be  and  the  dining  room  was  down  the  corridor 
to  the  left.  I  asked  him  if  he'd  do  me  a  favour  and 
he  said  he'd  be  happy  to  oblige.  So  I  said,  "I'm  so 
shy  I  can't  sit  alone  at  a  table  in  that  big  dining  room. 
Could  you  find  out  if  there's  a  young  man  sitting 
alone  for  I'd  like  to  sit  at  his  table?"  I  could  see  he 
thought  it  a  good  idea  and  he  said  he'd  speak  to  the 
head  waiter.  So  the  head  waiter  took  me  to  a  table 
where  a  young  man  was  alone,  and  I  thought  he 
had  shown  very  good  judgment  for  he  was  the  sort 
of  young  man  I  would  have  chosen  myself,  cheerful 
with  a  nice  grin.  When  I  told  him  I  was  so  shy  I 
couldn't  consider  sitting  alone  he  said  it  was  wonder- 
ful and  that  I  must  be  frightfully  clever.  I  said  I 
didn't  think  my  sort  of  brain  showed  to  the  best 
advantage  at  school  and  he  said  he  could  understand 
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I  would  have  very  little  scope  at 
school.  I  told  him  I  wished  he 
would  explain  to  poor  old  Dad  the 
kind  of  brain  I  had  for  he  never 
seemed  able  to  understand  my 
sort  of  brain  at  all.  He  said  he'd 
be  pleased  to  do  so  and  asked  me  if  my  Dad  was 
Mr.  Hector  Montague.  So  that  made  it  all  right 
his  knowing  about  Dad  when  I  had  to  tell  him  I  was 
afraid  he'd  have  to  pay  for  my  dinner.  "For  I'm  so 
shy,  "  I  told  him,  "I'd  hate  to  ask  a  strange  man  to 
pay  for  me,  but  your  knowing  Dad  makes  it  all 
right."  And  he  said  he'd  consider  it  an  honour,  so 
that  made  me  feel  all  right  about  ordering  a  second 
helping  of  ice  cream,  two  helpings  being  extra.  Then 
an  interesting  party  of  twelve  men  passed  our  table 
and  waved  and  called  out  remarks  to  Billy,  for  by 
this  time,  of  course,  we  were  calling  each  other  Billy 
and  Clarice.  Billy  said  that  the  tall  fair  man  was 
Mud  Burrows  who  was  being  married  the  next  day 
and  it  was  a  dinner  his  best  man  was  giving  for  him 
and  he  was  going  with  them  to  the  show  afterwards. 
That  shocked  me  for  I  had  planned  Billy  and  I 
would  go  to  a  show  for  I  knew  Dad  would  hate  to 
think  of  me  hanging  around  a  big  hotel  with  the 
chance  of  anyone  speaking  to  me.  So  I  said,  "I 
don't  know  what  I'm  going  to  do  alone  in  this  hotel 
all  evening  and  I  hope  no  one  tries  to  pick  me  up 
for  that  would  worry  Dad."  And  Billy  said,  "Look 
here,  you  come  along  with  us.  The  fellows  won't 
mind."  And  I  said,  "That  would  be  wonderful,"  so 
he  went  into  the  private  dining  room  to  speak  to 
Bud  Benson  and  Bud  came  back  with  him  and  said, 
"We'll  be  charmed  if  you'll  come  to  the  show  with  us. 
I  wish  I  had  seen  you  first.  Billy  has  all  the  luck." 
So  I  began  to  think  that  everything  turns  out  for  the 
best. 

DiLLY  and  I  got  into  a  taxi  with  six  of  the  dinner 
party  and  it  didn't  surprise  me  in  the  least  to 
find  we  couldn't  pack  in  unless  I  sat  on  someone's 
knee.  And  when  we  came  to  a  stop  in  front  of  the 
theatre  I  found  to  my  astonishment  that  I  had  both 
arms  around  Bud  Benson's  neck.  I  said,  "I  don't 
know  how  this  happened  for  I'm  so  shy  I  would  never 
think  of  putting  my  arms  around  anyone's  neck.  " 
And  Bud  seemed  to  think  it  a  good  joke  and  we  all 
went  into  the  theatre  feeling  friendly  and  informal. 
For  there's  something  so  informal  about  cool  evenings. 
I  said,  "My  hands  are  so  cold  I  can't  think  what  to 
do  with  them,"  and  in  a  second  Turk  and  Billy  said 
they'd  see  what  they  could  do  about  it.  So  you  see 
we  were  feeling  quite  informal  by  this  time.  I  don"t 
remember  much  about  the  play  for  Eel  Henshaw,  the 
famous  McGill  quarter  back,  was  sitting  behind  me 
and  kept  whispering  all  the  time  so  it  took  my  mind 
off  the  play.  But  it  must  have  been  amusing  for 
everyone  in  our  box  was  laughing  and  I  noticed 
several  dullish  oldish  people  giving  us  dirty  looks  and 
that  was  embarrassing  for  I'm  so  shy  I  don't  like 
strangers   noticing   me.      At  last   Eel   said,   "All   this 
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music  keeps  interrupting  me,  let's  go  to  the  Regent 
Cafe  and  dance.  "  And  I  said,  "That  would  be 
wonderful,"  so  we  got  two  taxis  and  piled  in  again 
and  they  fought  over  which  taxi  I  would  get  into 
which  made  me  wish  for  a  moment  Dad  could  have 
seen  how  popular  1  was — and  then  I  thought  perhaps 
it  was  as  well  he  didn't  for  he  has  such  bizarre  ideas. 

The  Regent  Cafe  was  a  panic.  I  wondered  what 
Miss  Elliot  would  have  said  had  she  seen  some  of  the 
girls  dancing.  I'm  sure  she  would  have  lifted  her 
eyebrows  and  said,  "My  dear,  are  you  a  lady  or  are 
you  not?  "  as  she  said  to  me  one  day  when  I  was 
doing  a  harmless  imitation  of  an  old  darkie  with 
rheumatic  joints  between  classes. 

1  started  dancing  with  Bud  for  he  seemed  to 
think  he  had  a  monopoly  on  me  since  the  taxi  and 
I  was  wishing  all  the  time  that  it  had  been  Billy  who 
had  had  the  luck  to  get  me  first.  Some  of  the  girls 
kept  looking  and  1  heard  Noel  Smithers,  who's  a 
deb  this  year,  say  to  a  man,  "Look  at  Clarice  Mon- 
tague. We'll  have  the  whole  kindergarten  here  next." 
And  1  knew  she  was  jealous,  she  being  exactly  six 
months  older  and  if  it  hadn't  been  for  Dad  having 
such  perfectly  bizarre  ideas  on  education  I  would 
have  been  a  deb  myself.  But  it  was  enough  to  make 
any  girl  jealous  to  see  me  with  a  whole  dinner  party 
to  myself  to  say  nothing  about  Billy,  so  I  forgave 
her  and  turned  over  my  shoulder  and  smiled  each 
time  I  passed  her,  which  seemed  to  make  her  madder 
than  ever.  As  soon  as  1  started  dancing  with  Billy, 
Turk  or  Mud  or  one  of  the  others  would  cut  in  so 
Billy  got  madder  and  madder  and  he  said  to  Bud, 
"Look  here,  you  look  after  your 
dinner  party  and  I'll  look  after 
mine."  But  it  was  no  use, 
they  found  me  so  irresistible  that 
they  kept  cutting  in  all  the  same 
until  Billy  said  we  might  as  well 
give  up  dancing.  And  Bud  said 
we  must  drink  the  health  of  the 
bridegroom  and  he  ordered  cock- 
tails. I  said  1  wouldn't  have  any 
but  I'm  so  shy  1  didn't  like  to 
keep  on  refusing  so  I  took  a  sip 
from  each  of  their  glasses  for 
luck.  And  for  some  reason  or 
other  that  struck  me  as  being  so 
funny  that  1  couldn't  stop  laughing 
and  Bud  said  what  I  needed  was 
another  cocktail,  and  Billy  said 
he  thought  1  had  had  enough. 
They  laughed  so  much  they  didn't 
seem  to  notice  me  and  all  at  once 
everything  in  the  room  began  to 
slide  across  the  floor  and  1  grabbed 
the  table  to  keep  it  from  sliding 
away  too,  and  then  it  seemed  as 
though  I  were  sliding  and  not  the 
table.  And  somehow  after  that  1 
didn't  remember  anything,  and  the 
next  thing  1  knew  Dad  was  talking. 


I-JIS  voice  was  very  far  off  and  I  wished  he'd  stop 
talking  and  let  me  sleep  but  he  didn't  seem  as 
though  he  intended  to  stop  so  I  opened  my  eyes  and 
never  in  all  my  life  have  I  been  so  astonished.  For 
there  1  was  lying  on  the  bed  in  the  hotel  bedroom 
and  it  seemed  to  be  morning.  I  couldn't  make  out 
what  Dad  was  talking  about  for  he  kept  repeating 
over  and  over,  "Disgraceful.  Scandalous.  Out- 
rageous," until  1  said,  "Oh,  I  wish  you  wouldn't  use 
those  long  words.  They  make  my  head  ache  worse 
than  ever." 

And  at  that  he  stopped  and  came  over  and  stood 
beside  the  bed,  looking  at  me.  And  I  tried  to  start 
my  brain  working,  remembering  where  1  was  and 
then  I  recalled  the  night  before  and  how  Dad  had 
broken  his  appointment  but  when  I  remembered  the 
pleasant  time  I  had  had  I  said  to  him,  "Don't  go  on 
calling  yourself  names.  I  managed  to  have  some 
fun — "  And  that  for  some  bizarre  reason  seemed  to 
agitate  him  more  than  ever  and  it  appeared  he  hadn't 
been  meaning  himself  but  me,  and  that  seemed 
altogether  too  much  after  the  anxiety  I  had  gone 
through,  so  I  sat  up  to  tell  him  so  and  then  I  gave  the 
most  awful  scream.  Dad  nearly  jumped  out  of  his 
skin.  "Do  you  see  that?"  1  cried,  holding  up  my 
left  hand,  for  never  in  all  my  life  had  I  been  so 
startled  for  on  the  third  finger  was  the  dearest  little 
platinum  wedding  ring.  "Holy  smoke,"  I  said, 
"1  must  be  married." 

Well,  Dad's  eyes  popped  right  out  of  his  head 
and  he  got  dreadfully  white,  then  red.  "Clarice," 
he  said  in  an  awful  tone,  "married!  Don't  tell  me — " 
There  didn't  seem  to  be  any- 
thing to  tell  him  for  there  was  the 
wedding  ring  and  he  could  see  it  as 
well  as  I  could  and  I  began  to  get 
calmer  though  I  noticed  Dad 
didn't  and  1  said,  "Now  1  wonder 
'>  which  one  I'm  married  to.  For 
that's  important."  And  at  that 
he  interrupted  me  with  a  torrent 
of  questions  and  my  head  began 
to  spin  around  again.  And  then 
he  said,  "Clarice,  be  serious  for 
once  in  your  life,"  and  I  told  him 
no  one  could  be  more  serious  for 
it's  a  pretty  serious  thing  to  find 
yourself  married  and  not  have  the 
ghost  of  an  idea  who's  the  lucky 
man.  "It  might  be  Turk,"  1  said, 
"and  it  might  be  Bud  and  it 
might  be  Billy  and  again  it  might 
be  Eel,"  and  Dad  broke  in  again 
and  said,  "Tell  me  exactly  what 
happened  last  night,"  just  as 
though  I  could  answer  such  a 
question  when  I  didn't  know  my- 
self what  had  happened.  So  I  said 
to  Dad,  "This  is  going  to  be  awk- 
ward for  me  for  I'm  so  shy  I  can't 
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ask    each    of  those    boys  if     I'm    marriedjjto    him." 

But  all  Dad  said  was  to  beg  me  to  be  serious  so 
I  saw  his  mind  was  giving  way  with  the  strain  and 
I  would  have  no  help  from  him.  "I  don't  think  it's 
Mud,"  I  said,  "for  he's  being  married  to-day.  It 
would  be  awkward  if  it  was.  It  might  turn  out  to 
be  Billy,"  and  I  smiled  down  at  the  dear  little  ring 
that  had  tiny  diamonds  in  the  centre  of  each  orange 
blossom,  "but  I'm  afraid,"  I  went  on,  "it  may  be 
Bud.  For  you  see  he  was  the  one  I  had  my  arms 
around  and  he  seemed  to  think  he  had  a  monopoly — " 

Well,  at  that  Dad  sprang  up  with  an  outburst  of 
talk   about    flappers   and    that   old  stuff.       I    pointed 
out  to  him   that  flappers  were  quite  demode.       But 
he    paid    not    the    least   attention.      "What  ever  are 
you  all  coming  to,"  he  said,  and   I   said  nothing  for  I 
saw  he  wanted   to   get  it   all   said 
but  while  he  talked  I  was  remem- 
bering some  stories  he  had  told  me 
when    he   was   feeling   confidential 
and    I    remembered   especially   one 
dinner  he  had  described  which  had 
seemed    to    him    funny    but    which 
had  shocked  me,   for  you    like   to 
think  your  father  has  some  dignity. 
But    this    didn't    seem    to    be    the 
occasion     to     remind     him    of    it. 
Then    he    told    me    of    the    awful 
evening  he  had  had  trying  to  find 
me  and  I  began  to  forgive  him  and 
I  pointed  out  to  him  that  now  he 
had  said  all  he  wanted   to  say  it 
would   be   as  well   to   find  out    to 
whom  I  was  married — for  that  was 
important.     He  thought  it  a  good 
idea  and   I  said  he  might  look  up 
Carter  in  the  telephone  book.     But 
there  were  hundreds  of  Carters  so 
I  suggested  Benson.     But  that  was 
just  as   bad.      And   I   didn't  seem 
able  to  remember  any  more  names, 
my  head  being  so    bad,  so  I  said 
if  he'd  order  up  some  breakfast  I 
might     be     able     to    think    more 
clearly.       So  Dad    said    he'd     see 
about  it  and  he'd  have  a  talk  with 
the     hotel     clerk     and     see     who 
brought  me  home. 


"I'd  be  ashamed  to  be  a  great 
and  ask  for  money.  " 

"So  I  am,  madam,  but  I  once 
for  taking  it  without  asl^ing." 


strong  man  li\e  you 
got  eighteen  months 


Dad  had  scarcely  left  the  room  when  the  telephone 
rang  and  it  was  Bud.  For  a  moment  I  felt  weak  for 
I  was  sure  I  didn't  want  to  be  married  to  him.  I  was 
so  nervous  I  couldn't  hear  what  he  was  saying  so 
I  said,  "I  hate  to  ask  you  for  I'm  so  shy  but  am  I 
married  to  you?  " 

Well,  he  gave  the  most  awful  roar  of  laughter  and 
I  said,  "It  isn't  funny  for  Dad's  as  anxious  to  know 
as  I   am."     Then  he  laughed  some  more  and   I   was 


getting  angry  and  was  just  going  to  hang  up  the 
receiver  when  I  managed  to  hear  him  say  I  wasn't 
married  to  anyone.  And  for  a  moment  I  didn't  know 
whether  to  be  glad  or  sorry. 

For  it  seems  that  Bud  and  Billy  brought  me  back 
to  the  hotel  after  I  had  passed  out  and  on  the  way 
home  in  the  taxi  Bud  had  grown  very  sentimental, 
and  being  the  best  man  he  had  the  wedding  ring  in 
his  pocket.  So  he  had  slipped  it  on  my  finger  and 
{Continued  on  page  38) 
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^UGUSTUS  was  a  chubby  lad; 

Fat    ruddy    cheeks    Augustus 
had: 
And  everybody  saw  with  joy 
The  plump  and  hearty  healthy  boy. 
He  ate  and  drank  as  he  was  told, 
And  never  let  his  soup  get  cold. 
But  one  day.  one  cold  winter's  day. 
He  scream'd  out — "Take  the  soup 

away! 

0  take  the  nasty  soup  away! 

1  won't  have  any  soup  to-day." 

These  impious  words  started  the 
trouble,  for  Augustus  kept  growing 
thinner  and  thinner  until  by  the 
fourth  day. 

He  scarcely  weighs  a  sugar-plum; 
He's  like  a  little  bit  of  thread; 
And   on    the    fifth   day,    he   was — 
dead! 

This  and  other  moral  lessons' 
such  as  The  Dreadful  Story  About 
Harriet  And  The  Matches  and  The 
Story  of  Fidgety  Philip,  are  some 
of  the  selections  from  Struwwel- 
peter  contained  in  the  new  Book 
of  Nonsense  published  in  the 
Everyman's  Library  edition  by 
J.  M.  Dent  &  Sons  Limited.  Most 
of  the  old  favorites  and  perhaps  a 
few  new  to  some  of  us  are  to  be 
found  herein.  Whatever  one  may 
say  for  or  against  the  value  of 
nonsense,  the  fact  that  we  have 
come  across  in  this  volume  the  sad 
song,  A  Frog  He  Would  A-Wooing 
Go,  on  which  we  were  more  or  less 
brought  up  (which  may  account  for 
something)  makes  it  one  of  the 
finest  volumes  that  has  come  to  our 
desk  this  year. 
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^N  ARTIST  IN  THE  FAMILY, 
by  Sarah  Gertrude  Millin, 
Boni  &  Liveright  (McLean  & 
Smithers),  is  a  fine  book  to  hand  to 
that  friend  of  yours  who  is  a  little 
blatant  at  times  about  his  Artistic 
Soul.  He'll  be  sure  to  read  it.  It 
is  a  characteristic  of  the  Artistic 
Soul  to  want  to  read  about  itself. 
We  know.  We  feel  we  know  just 
about  everything  about  the  Artistic 
Soul  from  reading  Mrs.  Millin's 
book,  and  we  are  not  so  happy 
about  it. 

The  plot  is  laid  on  the  South 
African  citrus  farm  of  the  respec- 
table, none-too-wealthy  Bissakers, 
father,  mother,  son  and  daughter- 
in-law.  The  second  son,  Theo,  is 
away  ostensibly  studying  at  Cam- 
bridge, but  actually  wandering 
footloose  about  Europe,  living  on 
the  money  intended  for  his  educa- 
tion and  studying  Art.  Theo  is 
the  potential  artist.  For  him,  ap- 
parently, the  world  has  been  made. 
The  story  of  his  return  to  the  fam- 
ily with  his  servant-girl  wife  and 
her  previously  acquired  child,  and 
his  divine  confidence  in  the  impor- 
tance of  his  unproductive  life  is  one 
Mrs.  Millin  tells  in  a  direct  and,  we 
feel,  authentic  manner,  the  manner 
in  which  irony  gains  force  through 


reserve  and  pity.  The  climax  is  a 
trifle  theatrical,  but  theatricalism 
is  a  part  of  her  hero. 

QHARLES  G.  SHAW,  frequent 
contributor  to  these  and  other 
columns,  has  delivered  himself  of  a 
book  called  "The  Lowdown,"  and 
that's  just  what  it  is.  Working  on 
the  theory  that  if  you  know  of  a 
man  certain  important  facts  such 
as  that  he  eats  only  at  arm-chair 
lunches,  abhors  cats  and  has  a  map 
of  Palestine  tattooed  between  his 
shoulder-blades,  it  is  of  more  value 
in  getting  a  true  picture  of  the 
subject  than  the  knowledge  of  the 
fact  that  in  1913  he  became  post- 
master of  the  rising  city  of  Hupple- 
town,  and  the  following  year  mar- 
ried Martha  Anne  Thomas,  daugh- 
ter of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gregory 
Thomas  of  Gregg's  Crossing.  Shaw 
has  produced  a  book  of  intimate 
details  concerning  such  characters 
as  Clarence  Darrow,  Lillian  Gish, 
Gene  Tunney  and  Anita  Loos.  In 
its  pages  you  will  learn  more  about 
the  characters  than  could  possibly 
be  the  case  if  they  were  weekend 
guests  on  your  country  estate. 

'Y^INTERSMOON,  by  Hugh 
Walpole,  Doubleday,  Doran 
&  Gundy,  is  a  modern  classic  about 
which  we  could  not  become  deeply 
enthused.  The  plot  moves  with  a 
painstaking  and  admirable  lack  of 
all    unseemly    haste.  Excellent 

characterization  is  done  against 
the  background  of  an  old  English 
country  house.  It  is  all  a  little  too 
magnificent  for  this  irresponsible 
dabbler,  but  don't  let  that  deter 
you,  many  of  our  very  best  friends, 
really  nice  people,  consider  it  the 
ultimate  wow. 

/CRITICS  are  tracing  the  literary 
forebears  of  Samuel  Hoffen- 
stein  back  to  Heine,  Herrick  and 
Donne.  We  do  not  know,  we  are 
so  young.  But  if  we  must  as- 
sociate some  other  light-verse 
writer  with  his  name,  we  would 
certainly  say  that  the  public's 
taste  for  Samuel  Hoffenstein  has 
as  its  direct  forbear  the  public's 
taste  for  Dorothy  Parker.  Miss 
Parker's  "Enough  Rope"  sold  won- 
derfully. And  it  is  confidently  ex- 
{Contlnucd  on  page  37) 
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Goblin 


Ottawa  Man  Wins  First  Prize 

In  Third  Great  Puzzle  Contest 


Mr.  T.  C.  Dennis  Selects  Hup- 
mobile  Car  Valued  at  $2,070.00 


COMPLETE  PRIZE  LIST  OF  109  AWARDS 


Fair  Contestant  from  Manitoba 
Second,  Wins  Chevrolet 


The  first  prize  in  Goblin's  Third  Great  Puzzle 
Contest  went  to  Mr.  T.  C.  Dennis  of  252  Powell 
Avenue,  Ottawa,  who  had  his  choice  of  any  one 
of  ten  magnificent  cars  which  were  offered  as 
alternative  first  prizes,  together  with  a  cash 
bonus  of  $50.00.  Mr.  Dennis,  after  some  con- 
sideration, selected  the  handsome  six-cylinder 
Hupmobile,  four-passenger  coupe — a  surpassing 
motor  car  creation,  priced  at  $2,070.00.  As 
Mr.  Dennis  drove  his  car  away  after  its  official 
presentation,  he  was  the  envy  of  his  neighbours, 
many  of  whom  felt  that  they  might  have  secured 
an  equally  good  answer  had  they  entered  the 
contest.  Perhaps  they  will  be  afforded  an 
opportunity  in  the  fall  as  it  is  likely  that  Goblin 
will  offer  another  great  prize  list  to  be  competed 
for  and  won  by  those  who  have  the  skill  and 
perseverance  to  work  out  the  problem  which 
will  be  presented  at  that  time. 

Mr.  Dennis's  win  means  that  Goblin  has 
already  this  year  distributed  more  than  $3,500 
in  the  City  of  Ottawa  as  in  the  last  contest  two 
of   the  major  winners  hailed  from   the  capital. 

Strangely  enough  though  more  entries  have 
been  received  in  each  contest  from  Toronto  than 
from  any  other  centre,  the  Ontario  metropolis 
has  yet  to  produce  a  big  money  winner. 

The  second  prize,  a  Chevrolet  Coach  valued 
at  $850.00  plus  a  cash  bonus  of  $30.00,  goes  to 
Mrs.  Walter  D.  Poole  of  Neepawa,  Manitoba. 
Mrs.  Poole  is  the  first  contestant  among  the 
"speaker  sex"  who  has  scored  heavily.  She  is 
the  mother  of  four  youngsters,  the  eldest  of 
whom  is  seven,  and  in  reply  to  our  telegraphed 
queries  forwarded  the  following  interesting 
reply:  "Well,  I'm  Irish,  so  am  poor  about 
writing  about  myself,  but  will  try  to  give  you 
some  of  the  details  asked  for.  I  am  37  years 
old,  a  farmer's  wife,  and  have  four  children 
aged  9  months,  23  months,  5  and  7  years 
I  came  from  Belfast  and  met  my  husband  over 
there  while  he  was  on  active  service.  To  him 
also  credit  must  be  given  for  working  with  me 
on  this  contest,  as  like  all  our  undertakings  it 
was  team  work  with  us." 

Perseverance  Wins 

The  third  prize  was  carried  off  by  Mr.  M. 
Basarabowich  of  Allegra,  Man.,  who  received  a 
cheque  for  $225.00.  In  acknowledging  his  prize 
he  was  kind  enough  to  write:  "I  wish  to  con- 
gratulate the  Goblin  staff  and  the  judges  for  the 
fair  and  impartial  manner  in  which  the  contest 
was  conducted.  It  was  very  fascinating  and 
instructive  and  the  training  secured  from  work- 
ing out  these  chains  calls  out  all  the  mental 
powers  one  possesses  and  is  a  good  education 
in  itself. 

"The  outstanding  ability  required  to  succeed 
in  these  contests  is  perseverance  and  determina- 
tion, as  anyone  who  can  add  correctly  can  secure 
as  high  a  total  as  the  best  educated  university 
graduate   " 

Mr.  W.  B.  Armstrong  of  Simcoe,  Ontario, 
winner  of  fourth  prize,  illustrates  the  value  of 
perseverance  as  he  had  competed  in  earlier 
Goblin  contests  without  any  degree  of  success. 
Through  his  winning  in  this  last  puzzle,  Mr. 
Armstrong  is  now  wealthier  to  the  extent  of 
$174.00.     It  is  interesting  to  note  that  many  of 


Goblin  Magazine^s  Tie-Breaker  Puzzle  in  the 
Great  $6,000^00  Contest 
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PRIZE-WINNING  CHART— The  above  chart  submitted  by  Mr.  T.  C.  Dennis  of  Ottawa  won  him 
the  first  prize,  a  magnificent  $2,070  six-cyhnder  Hupmobile  car.  The  odds  and  evens  in  his  chain  when 
subtracted  one  from  the  other  gave  zero  and  when  added  totalled  190,068,  with  286  links  in  his  chain. 
All  prize-winners  secured  zero  when  subtracting  the  odd  from  the  even  numbers.  The  above  was  the 
highest  total  while  the  smallest  total  in  the  prize  list  was  184,908. 


the  prize  winners  of  this  most  recent  contest 
write  that  they  have  competed  in  previous 
Goblin  contests  and  are  now  beginning  to 
reap  dividends  as  a  result  of  their  experience 
secured  in  earlier  puzzles. 

An  alumnus  of  the  School  of  Science, 
University  of  Toronto,  Mr.  Sam.  W.  Yuill, 
now  living  at  Brussels,  Ont.,  walked  away 
with  the  fifth  prize  of  $104.00. 


Mr.  T.  C.  Dennis  of    Ottawa,  winner 
of  the  six-cylinder  Hupmobile. 


Ontario  Far  In  Lead 

An  interesting  factor  is  that  the  first  five 
prizes  were  divided  between  the  Provinces  of 
Ontario  and  Manitoba,  three  to  the  former 
and  two  to  the  latter,  despite  the  fact  that 
there  were  contestants  from  every  province 
in  the  Dominion. 

The  standing  of  the  provinces  in  point  of 
prizes  won  is:  Ontario,  43;  Saskatchewan,  21  ; 
Manitoba,  12;  Nova  Scotia,  6;  Alberta,  6; 
British  Columbia,  3;  New  Brunswick,  I. 
Neither  the  Provinces  of  Quebec  nor  Prince 
Edward  Island  produced  a  winner,  while  the 
United  States  showed  surprising  strength, 
securing  eight  winners. 

Another  unusual  feature  is  that  only  one  of 
the  major  prizes  went  to  a  city  dweller, 
where  one  finds  the  majority  of  accountants, 
bankers,  brokers  and  people  whose  life-work 
is  the  constant  handling  of  figures. 

In  addition  the  regular  prize  list  of  one 
hundred  there  were  eight  Special  Prize 
Winners  who  divided  $200.00  prize  money  as 
a  result  of  securing  the  correct  answer  to  the 
first  puzzle  within  given  time  limits.  Their 
names  are  listed  at  the  end  of  the  regular 
prize  list. 

A  further  prize  of  a  Whippet  Coach  was 
offered  for  the  person  sending  in  the  greatest 
number  of  subscriptions  in  the  Special  Effort 
Contest.  This  was  won  by  Mr.  I.  P.  Camp- 
bell, 342  Avenue  Road,  Toronto,  by  turning 
in  a  total  of  $387.00  in  subscriptions,  only  a 
fraction  of  the  value  of  the  car. 

Goblin  sincerely  congratulates  all  of  those 
who  emerged  winners  upon  their  proven  skill 
in  this  form  of  puzzle,  and  hopes  that  some 
of  those  who  were  this  time  disappointed  will 
Uap  into  the  big  money  class  in  the  fall  contest^ 
(Cnnliniici!  "n  pa^e  2'y) 
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COMPLETE  LIST  OF  109  PRIZE  WINNERS 

(Continued  from  page  24) 
First  Prize,  T.  C.  Dennis,  252  Powell  Ave.,  Ottawa.  Six-cylinder 

Hupmobile  car  valued  at  $2,070.00  and  $50.00  bonus. 
Second  Prize,  Mrs.  Walter  D.  Poole,  Neepawa,  Man.,  Chevrolet 

Coach  valued  at  $850.00  and  $30.00  bonus. 

Third  Prize,  M.  Basarabowich,  AUegra,  Man $225.00 

Fourth  Prize,  W.  B.  Armstrong,  123  Talbot  St.,  Simcoe, 

Ont $174.00 

Fifth  Prize.  Sam.  W.  YuiU,  Brussels,  Ont $104.00 

Sixth  to  Tenth  Prizes,  $20.00  Each 
Miss   Flora   MacMillan,    126   Fourth   Ave.,   Ottawa:   Charles 
McLelland,    Maidstone,    Sask.;    W.    T.    Grant,    North    House, 
U.  of  T.,   1  oronlo,  Ont.:  John  E.  Funk,  Box  65,  Altona,  Man.; 
Mrs.  TTios.  Booth,  496  Harbison  Ave.,  Winnipeg. 

Eleventh  to  Thirtieth  Prizes,  $10.00  Each 
John  H.  Whittle,  596  Second  St..  Highspire,  Pa.:  J.  P.  Car- 
dukes,  8  Cobalt  Ave.,  Ottawa;  C.  L.  Kittle,  Colombia  Park, 
Ohio;  H  R.  Bray,  14  Woodlawn  Ave..  Ottawa:  R.  W.  Morley, 
17  Monkland  Ave.,  Ottawa;  E.  C.  Arbogast,  298  Main  St.. 
Westboro,  Ont.;  Mrs.  Julia  Finney,  Tiibune,  Sask.;  C.  R. 
Coon,  88  Grant  Ave.,  Hamilton,  Ont.;  Wm.  H.  Casselman, 
15  Elmdale  Ave.,  Ottawa;  Conwell  Pifer,  Kakabeka  Falls,  Ont.; 
Mrs.  J.  B.  Milliken,  143  First  Ave.,  Ottawa;  C.  W.  Diflenderfer, 
Higbspire,  Pa.,  U.S.A.;  Miss  Frances  M.  Sawyer.  523  Sixth  St. 
S.W.,  Rochester,  Minn.,  U.S.A.;  C.  B.  Lumsden,  100  Ochter- 
loney  St.,  Dartmouth,  N.S.;  S.  J.  Murphy,  224  Second  Ave.. 
Ottawa;  Clinton  E.  Rendell,  R.R.  No.  5,  Napanee,  Ont.;  L.  A. 
Chipman,  268  South  St.,  Halifax,  N.S.;  Norbert  H.  Wilmering. 
386  Margueretta  St.,  Toronto  4;  W.  W.  Gushing,  180  Bay  St. 
South,  Hamilton,  Ont.;  Charles  T.  Porter.  492  Montrose  Ave., 
Toronto. 

Thirty-first  to  Fiftieth  Prizes,  $5.00  Each 
Katharyn  D.  Kapp,  168  Greenridge  Ave.,  White  Plains,  N.Y.; 
W.  A.  Foreman,  323  Catherine  St.,  Middletown,  Pa.,  U.S.A.; 
J.  R.  McGeoch,  Reception  Hospital,  Toronto;  Archie  G.  McDon- 
ald, Box  11,  Apple  Hill,  Ont.;  J.  Kelly,  Hydro  Glen,  Ont.; 
Elmer  Amtson,  Stenen,  Sask.;  W.  C.  Westlick,  134  Fulton  Ave., 
Toronto;  Edwina  Cork,  Box  108,  Wainwright,  Alta.;  B.  Weston 
Wells,  Gravelbourg,  Sask.;  Mrs.  A.  Hamilton,  Watrous,  Sask.; 
David  H.  Campbell,  408  Glenlake  Ave.,  Toronto;  Rachel  E. 
Richards,  415  Wellington  St.,  Ottawa;  H.  K.  House,  Ferndale 
Park,  Cheltenham,  Ont.;  J.  B.  Jamieson,  1  144  Fourth  Ave.  N.W., 
Moose  Jaw,  Sask.;  Miss  Sylvia  Cleary,  Box  27,  Palmer,  Sask.; 
W.  C.  Johnson,  38  Cumberland  Ave.,  Hamilton,  Ont.;  A.  B. 
Seines,  Robsart,  Sask.;  L.  A.  Millership,  248  Jarvis  St.,  Toronto; 
J.  C.  Thompson,  3  Rowanwood  Ave.,  Toronto:  Jacob  J.  Froese, 
Box  39,  Winkler,  Man. 

Fifty-first  to  One  Hundredth  Prizes,  One-Year 
Subscription  to  Goblin 
Geo.  N.  Bonny,  Morden,  Man.;  Mike  Zahlis,  Craven,  Sask.; 
Allan  A.  Lamont,  Queen  St..  Brussels.  Ont.;  T.  Kelly.  161  Mil- 
verton  Blvd.,  Toronto;  H.  Basarabowich,  Broken  Head,  Man.; 
R.  C.  Ellis,  Water  St..  Box  583,  Pictou,  N.S.;  H.  L.  Gillian. 
Briercrest,  Sask.;  P.  Gibbinge,  Langruth,  Man.;  Gordon  H. 
Stacey,  Central  Butte,  Sask.;  Geo.  D.  Ralston.  2245  Hamilton 
St.,  Regina.  Sask.;  Mrs.  A.  E.  Meister,  144  Concord  St.,  Ottawa: 
Arthur  F.  Sharp,  Gen.  Del.,  Minnedosa,  Man. :  Mrs.  Frank  Davis, 
Sintaluta,  Sask.;  R.  T.  Deane.  Deanshaven,  Riondel  P.O.,  B.C.: 
Mrs.  C.  Dorian,  3  Bayview  Ave..  Sudbury.  Ont.;  T.  M.  Dyer, 
Central  Butte.  Sask.;  Mrs.  Rose  Lovelace,  21  1  Neil  Ave.,  East 
Kildonan,  Man.;  John  A.  Marchant,  41  Adelaide  .St.  S..  London. 
Ont.;  J.  Friesen,  Box  5,  Shamrock,  Sask.;  A.  D.  MacDonell. 
931  College  Ave..  Regina,  Sask.;  J.  R.  Schnedar,  Lydden,  Sask  ; 
Wm.  Brock  Henry,  Neepawa,  Man.;  Carl  A.  Tatroe,  Sedgewick, 
Alta.;  R.  A.  Romanes.  Alto,  Georgia:  A.  W.  MacNabb,  Box  802, 
New  Glasgow,  N.S.;  W.  Johns.  433-Thirteenth  Ave.  E.,  Calgary, 
Alta.;  Chas.  E.  Campbell,  32  Alexandra  St.,  Sydney,  N.S.: 
Carl  Haeeman,  5942  So.  Parkway,  Chicago,  111.;  Willis  C.  Lym- 
bumer,  Smithville.  Ont.;  Mrs.  C.  FL  Freeman.  7  Ralph  St., 
Ottawa:  F.  M.  Hartling.  Court  St.,  Box  786,  Edmundston,  N.B.; 
A.  A.  Davis.  2274  Lome  St.,  Regina,  Sask.;  Mrs.  P.  L.  Fike, 
Arrowood,  Alta.;  Mrs.  H.  J.  Allen,  Grand  Coulee,  Sask.;  Mrs. 
A.  E.  Burr,  377  Grosvenor  St.,  London.  Ont.;  Wm.  A.  Martin. 
Box  91 ,  Prince  George,  B.C. ;  Arthur  Mellor.  Springwater.  Sask. : 
Mrs.  J.  B.  Norris,  167  Stanley  Ave.,  Hamilton,  Ont.;  Wasily 
Smorodin,  Tadmore.  Sask.;  Harry  M.  Chisholm,  132  Edward 
St.,  Halifax,  N.S. ;  E  H.  Wait,  598  Wellington  St..  Ottawa.  Ont. ; 
Mrs.  Walter  L.  Rombough.  229  Second  St.  E..  Cornwall,  Ont.; 
Frank  C  Brue.sch.  1753  Monterey  Ave.,  Chicago,  111..  U.S.A.; 
N.  J.  Rose.  9  Glenavon  Apts.,  Winnipeg,  Man.;  D.  W.  Mathers, 
Box  119,  Trocher,  Alta.;  G.  C.  Proctor,  Bawlf,  Alta.:\F.  M. 
TumbuU,  32  Huntley  St.,  Toronto,  Ont.;  Doreen  Battle,  R.R. 
No.  6,  Bowmanville,  Ont.;  Earl  Sager,  Queensboro,  Ont.;  Angu.s 
McKay,  Glen  Valley,  B.C. 

{Continued  on'page  28) 
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TO  THE  MAN  WHO  IS  "FED  ^-^ 
UP"  with  ADVERTISEMENTS!  (j)  ^ 

This  is  not  an  advertisement 
of   the   usual    kind — here 
are  the  facts — convince 
yourself. 


Hatchway  is  a 
simple,  one-piece 
garment  that 
keeps  itself  in 
place  all  day  long. 


It  has  no  buttons 
to  pull  off  or 
break.  It  is  unus- 
ually convenient — 
it  slips  off  or  on 
in  an  instant. 


It  is  carefully  tail- 
ored of  fine  sum- 
mer fabrics — and 
is  remarkably  cool 
and  comfortable. 


For  these  and 
other  reasons,  over 
a  million  men  now 
wear  Hatchway, 
and  nearly  all 
men's  stores  sell 
it. 

Your  own 
haberdasher 
has  your  size  in 
stock       why   not 
get  after  him  to-day. 

WOODS    UNDERWEAR   CO. 

LIMITED 

70  Crawford  Street,  Toronto 
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free  j^peech 


Goblin  gives 
a  prize  office 
dollars  for 
the  best  letter 
pu  blisbed 
each  month. 
No  attention 
will  be  paid 
to  anony- 
mous letters. 


The  $5.00  Prize-Winning  Letter 

The  Editor, 

Goblin, 
Toronto  2. 
Dear  Sir: 

For  good  class  humor,  gems  of  articles 
on  books  and  people,  your  magazine 
deserves  a  large  circulation. 

/r  In  the  March  number  1  especially  en- 
joyed "Nobility,  What?"  and  "Crashing 
Parnassus."  1  would  like  to  say,  also, 
that  1  think  that  to  have  humor  and  to 
be  able  to  enjoy  humor  is  to  be  the  more 
human,  and  we  can't  have  enough  of  it. 
As  an  immigrant  to  this  country  1  have 
been  through  some  times  of  hardship 
which  have  been  greatly  relieved  by  a 
sense  of  humor  floating  around.  It  was 
so  in  the  War.  One  cannot  get  into  the 
habit  enough  of  seeing  the  funny  side  of 
things. 

May  your  magazine  go  on  from  success 
to  success  introducing  the  humorous  vein 
into  life. 

Yours  truly, 

G.  W.  Brown, 

The  Essex  Hotel, 

Montreal,  Que. 
*        *        * 

To  Abuse  or  Not  To  Abuse 

Expanse,  Sask., 

May  10th,  1928. 
Editor  of  Goblin, 
170  Bay  Street, 
Toronto. 
Dear  Sir: 

.  .  .  "To  abuse  or  not  to  abuse"  seems 
to  be  the  problem  confronting  the  readers 
of  the  Goblin,  as  indicated  by  a  great 
many  letters  in  the  Free  Speech  page. 
But,  after  all,  why  abuse  a  Goblin?  It 
is  only  a  perverse,  mischievous,  irrespon- 
sible, joyous  imp  with  likeable  qualities, 
and  with  liberty  to  say  and  act  as  it 
wishes,  unhampered  by  natural  laws. 
And  your  paper  seems  to  carry  out  the 
idea  denoted  by  its  name  extremely  well. 
Wishing  you  success  in  your  efforts  to 
present  the  humorous  side  of  life  without 
malice,  I  remain 

Yours  truly, 
(mrs.)  Elizabeth  Goddard. 


Con 

8609   II  1th  Street, 

Edmonton,  Alta., 

April  29th,  1928. 
Dear  Goblin: 

Your  movie  "critic"  gives  me  a  pain. 
He  does  so  try  to  appear  so  darn  highbrow. 
He  pans  every  picture  that  comes  along, 
good  or  bad,  just  to  show  us  that  his 
mental  plane  is  so  high  above  ours.  And 
as  if  that  wasn't  enough,  he  says:  "I  have 
said    .     .     .    that   Emil  Jannings  was  not 


an  actor;  simply  a  man  with  one  fine 
picture  ("The  Last  Laugh")  to  his  credit 
and  an  annoying  faculty  for  behaving 
pathetically  in  the  worst  way."  How 
absolutely  ridiculous!  I  did  not  see  "The 
Last  Laugh,"  unfortunately,  but  I'm  led 
by  real  critics  to  understand  it  was  one  of 
the  greatest  performances  in  screen  his- 
tory. But  did  your  reviewer  see  his  Boss, 
in  "Variety,"  or  his  Mephisto  in  "Faust?" 
Quite  as  if  there  was  no  acting  there. 
His  moods  in  the  former  alone  were  vari- 
ous enough  to  earn  him  the  title  of  the 
most  versatile  actor  on  the  screen.  How 
about  Nero  in  "Quo  Vadis?"  And,  while 
I  did  not  see  these,  rea/ critics  have  highly 
acclaimed  his  Louis  XV  in  "Passion,"  his 
Henry  VI 11,  his  Peter  the  Great,  his 
Pharaoh  in  "The  Loves  of  Pharaoh," 
even  his  Tartuffe,  in  that  unpraised  film. 
{Continued  on  page  36) 


Home  Portraiture 


HOUSES  bright  with 
Springtime  sunshine  and 
flowers  are  happy  backgrounds 
for  portraits  of  the  Bride — for 
"sonny" — one's  httle  daughter 
— or  the  family  "en  masse.  " 
Needless  to  say  only  true 
instinctive  art  and  flawless 
photography  can  do  justice 
to  these  pictures  of  one's  dear 
ones — and  it  is  these  qualities 
in  the  work  of  Mr.  Pidduck 
of  our  Portrait  Studio  that 
make  his  home  portraits  such 
an  outstanding  success. 

For  appointment  telephone 
AD.  5001  or  AD.  6188 

THE  PORTRAIT  STUDIO 
Third  Floor — Albert  Street 


^^ 


T.  EATON  C9, 


LIMITED 
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Vague 

1st  Drag:  "Do  you  remember 
that  dumb-looking  cadet  at  the 
hop  last  night.  The  one  who  was 
so  conceited,  and  wore  the  field 
artillery  badge." 

2nd  Drag:    "No,  you' 
be  more  specific,  dear." 


have  to 
Pointer. 


Evidence 

Judge:  "Are  you  sure  he  was 
drunk?" 

Minion  of  the  Law:  "Well,  his 
wife  says  he  brought  home  a 
man-hole  cover  and  tried  to  play 
it  on  the  phonograph." 

— Parrakcet. 

*        *        * 

"Jane  lost  her  job  in  the  grocery 
store  because  she  refused  to  do 
what  the  boss  asked  of  her." 

"What  was  that?" 

"He  asked  her  to  lay  some  eggs 
in  the  window.  ' 

— Cornell  Widow. 


In  Chicago 

'I    see   they   released   that 
who  shot  his  wife." 

"Yes?       Well,     murderers 
out." 

'■^jRejcord. 


II 


^ 


/ 


*  *  *   /^ 

Dance  Macao^e  ■v 

VALENTINE  DANCE 


\ 


From  9  Till  12  P.M. 
Logan's  Parle.      Round  Roc 
Funeral    directors.     Prompt    ambu~ 
lance  service. 

Austin  (Tex.)  Herald. 
J 
evet>ttg 


Whi(ej>X^men   wanted 
meal;  two  in  family 

Brooklyn  (NJ^ 


-    X  Miss    BeulaU  [Opbw 
belle   of   twentk'   summers 
her  twin  brothetraged  32 

— Selma  (Ala.) 


Bill  Madden  has  returned  from  a 
hunting  trip  in  Canada  and  is  proudly 
exhibiting  the  antlers  of  a  large  goose 
he  shot.  Bill  tells  us  that  he  was  los, 
for  two  days. 

— 21anesville  (Ohio 


Scottish  Courtship 

For  some  years  a  Scotsman  had 
carried     on     a     courtship    without 
committing  himself,  and  if  the  girl 
was  at  all  anxious  about  the  out- 
come she  gave  no  sign,  until  one 
evening    her    tardy    lover    took    a 
natabook  out  of  his  pocket 
if^r     'Maggie,    I    hae    been 
weighing  up  your  guid  points,  and 
J  hae  already  got  up  to  ten.    When 
I  get  a  dozen  I'm  goin'  tae  ask  you 
the  fatal  question.  " 

"Weel,   I   wish  you  luck,  Jock," 

r)*<Vered  the  maiden.     "I  hae  also 

tten  a  wee  book,  and  I've  been 

puttin'     doon     your     bad     points. 

Th^fe  are  nineteen   in   it  already, 

arALWH^n  it  reaches  the  score  I'm 

A  ^vAgoin'  to  accept  the  milkman.  " 

He:     "Listen,   pal,   why  cry  so? 
Tears  won't  bring  your  wife  back." 
He:    "I  know.  " 


favourite 
isVvisitirig 


"^Vr  )    ,He;"Oh!" 

)   Jifgnal 


-Pitt.  Panther. 
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Scientists  Making  the  Three  Vital 

TEN/TEST  Tests 


Meat    Proof  / 


CCLD    PPOOF/ 

Write  for  fill  information  on  TEN/TEST, 
the  heat,  cold  and  sound  proof  building  board. 

Address  Dcpt.  GC2 

INTERNATIONAL  FIBRE  BOARD  LIMITED 

1111  Beaver  Hzll  Ilill,  Montreal  ttgsf 

Midland,  Ont.  Gatineau,  Que. 


COMPLETE  LIST  OF  109   PRIZE  WINNERS 

{Coniinued  from  page  25) 

1st  Special — Closed  Noon,  February  I  Ith 

James  M.  Boyd.  ...        2  Vermont  Ave.  .  .Toronto  4  .  1st   $50.00 

W.  Leslie  Todd  ....      75  Galley  Ave Toronto  3  .  2nd  $25.00 

Elden  J.  Stacey..  .  .    471  Simcoe  St.  S.  .  .  .Oshawa.  .  .3rd  $15.00 
O.  V.  Ball 27  Webb  Ave Toronto.  .  .4th  $10.00 

2nd  Special — Between  Noon,  February  I  1th, 

Noon,  February  25th 

Geo.  W.  Masterson.1260  Lansdowne  Ave.   Toronto.  .  .  1st   $50.00 

Agnes  E.  Goodman.   589  Rape  Ave Toronto.  .  .2nd  $25.00 

David  McLean.  ...    151  Yorkville  Ave.  .  .Toronto.  ..3rd  $15.00 
A.  E.  Fitzsimmons.    396  Chapel  St Ottawa   ...  4th  $10.00 


Assignment 

College  Youth  at  Steamship  Office:  "I  want  to 
work  my  way  to  Europe  but  I  don't  expect  to  work 
too  hard." 

Manager:  "Do  you  think  calling  out  the  stations 
on  the  Leviathan  would  be  too  much  for  you?" 

—Lord  Jeff. 

*  *        * 

The  Cut  Direct 

Station  Director:  "Hey,  aren't  you  going  to 
broadcast?" 

Announcer:  "No,  I'm  not  on  speaking  terms  with 
my  girl  and  she  might  tune  in!" 

—Bean  Pot. 

*  *        * 

Absent-Minded 

"Jenkins,  the  cook  tells  me  you  were  intoxicated 
last  night  and  trying  to  roll  a  barrel  out  of  the  cellar." 
"Yes,  my  lord." 

"And  where  was  I  at  the  time?  " 
"In  the  barrel,  my  lord." 

— Judge. 

*  *        * 

Tommy's  Handsome  Father:  "Did  Tommy  take 
his  medicine  like  a  man?" 

Tommy's  Disillusioned  Mother:  "No;  he  didn't 
know  enough  words." 

— Octopus. 

*  *  * 

Curious 

A  traffic  expert  in  speaking  of  traffic  jams  abroad 
says  that  the  London  drivers  and  chauffeurs  enliven 
many  an  occasion  by  their  wit  and  sarcasm.  One 
London  driver  drew  up  when  he  saw  a  pedestrian 
directly  in  his  way  and  leaned  over  and  very  politely 
inquired: 

"I  say,  sir,  may  I  awsk  what  are  your  plans?" 

— Exchange. 

*  *       * 

Renegade 

First  Tramp:    "Wot's  t'  matter.  Weary?" 
Second    Tramp:     "Aw,    me    last    comfort's    gone. 

Here  John   D.    Rockefeller   has  just   went   and  et  a 

hearty  meal.  " 

— Record. 

According  to  a  novelist,  30  is  the  proper  age  for 
a   woman.      "If   she   isn't   proper   by   that   time,   she 
never  will  be,"  answers  Burro. 
1  — Burr. 
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Mrs.   Walter   Poole  of    Neepawa     who 
was  awarded  a  Chevrolet  Coach. 


Mr.  W.  B.  Armstrong  of  Simcoe,  Ont. 

who    won  $174.00   in    Goblin's  recent 

contest. 


Mr.   Sam   W.   Yuill   of   Brussels,   Ont. 
who  won  $104.00  in  the   recently  con- 
cluded Puzzle  Contest. 


Come,  SJEVEN-ihc 
Car  needs  cleamn^; 


THE  lucky  seven— the  NUMBER 
SEVEN  GROUP- -takes  the  work 
from  car  cleaning.  No.  7  Duco  Polish 
loosens  up  and  removes  all  the  old 
grease  and  traffic  stains  and  leaves  the 
finish  like  new;  No.  7  Auto  Top  Finish 
M  aterproofs  and  preserves  your  top ;  No. 
7  Nickel  Polish  banishes  rust  and  rain 
spots.  You'll  be  astonished  how  easy 
it  is  to  keep  that  showroom  shine! 


Send  for  this  Sample  Beauty  Kit 

Beautify  your  car  at  our  expense.  Send 
us  this  coupon  (with  lo  cents  to  partially 
cover  cost  of  mailing)  and  we'll  send  you 
the  following: 

I   sample   can  of  No.  7 
Duco  Polish, 

I  sample  can   of  No.  7 
Nickel  Polish, 

I  sample  can  of  No.  7 
Auto  Top  Finish. 


No.  7  Duco  Polish 

Removes  mud  stains, 
grease  and  oily  film  from 
the  body  of  the  car. 
Shines  and  preserves  the 
finish. 


No.  7  Nickel  Polish 

Banishes  rain  spots  and 
tarnish.  Will  not  scratch 
or  harm  the  finish.  (Yes, 
it  does  a  fine  job  on 
faucets  and  brass  candle- 
sticks, too.) 


No.  7  Auto  Top 
Finish 

Gives  a  lasting,  brilliant 
finish  that  waterproofs 
all  kinds  of  auto  tops. 


Made  by  the  Makers  of  DUCO 


FLINT  PAINT  AND  VARNISH  LIMITED, 

Dept.  G.  Toronto  9,  Ontario. 
Send  me  your  sample  Beauty  Kit  for  my  auto.     I  am  enclosing  10  cents 
to  help  pay  mailing  cost. 


Street 
City  .  . 


Province. 
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/\  LONG,  zestful  drink 
■^^  from  a  cool,  green  bottle! 
Sparkling,  fragrant  ginger 
ale,  champagne-like  and  de- 
liciously  refreshing — that's 
O'Keefe'sDry! 

When  you  see  the  O'Keefe 
label  on  any  bottle  it's  your 
guarantee  of  goodness. 

Also  Belfast  Style 
Ginger  Ale,  Cola, 
Sarsaparilla,  Ginger 
Beers  and  other  fine 
beverages. 

In  handy  cartons   at  grocers 
and  druggists. 


O'Keefe's  Dry 

GINGER  ALE 

TORONTO 
MAKERS  OF  FINE  BEVERAGES  SINCE  1846 


STUDENTS! 

YOV  CAN  MEET  SOME 
OF  THE  NICEST  PEOPLE 

AND  incidentally  make  some 
of  the  nicest  money  for  your- 
self this  summer  by  acquiring 
subscriptions  for  GOBLIN  from 
your  friends.  Lots  of  the  people 
that  would  like  to  buy  may  not 
be  your  friends  now,  but  they 
will  be  after  they  have  begun  to 
receive  Canada's  National  Humorous  Monthly. 

/^OBLIN   was  started  by  college  boys  and  the  fresh,  keen  atmo- 
sphere of  its  youthful  outlook  is  its  greatest  selling  point.      A 
special  liberal  commission  is  allowed  to  students  during  the  summer 
months. 

Write,  phone  or  appear  at 

C9DLIN 

86  EAST  ADELAIDE  STREET.  TORONTO 


ELGIN  4044 


**Don't  Bring  Lulu" 

Romance  by  Wire 

STATE   COLLEGE   PA   APR   2 
MISS  JUNE  MARTIN 
THOMPSON  COLLEGE 
WEST  END  NY 
JUNIOR  PROM  HOUSE  PARTY 
STARTS   APRIL   6   CAN    YOU 
COME     WANT     YOU     VERY 
MUCH 

TOM  PARSONS 

WEST  END  NY  APR  2  1928 
MR  THOMAS  PARSONS 
ETA  PI  HOUSE 
STATE  COLLEGE  PA 
CANT    YOU    HAVE    JUNIOR 
PROM     POSTPONED     UNTIL 
FOLLOWING     WEEK     HAVE 
ACCEPTED     BID    TO    YALE 
HOP  FOR  NEXT  WEEK  END 
SORRY 

JUNE 

STATE  COLLEGE  PA 

APR  2  1928 
MISS  JUNE  MARTIN 
THOMPSON  COLLEGE 
WEST  END  NY 
CANT  YOU  HAVE  YALE  HOP 
POSTPONED  SORRY 

TOM 

STATE  COLLEGE  PA 

APR  2   1928 
MISS  VERA  LOGAN 
BROAD  RIPPLE  SCHOOL 
TARTAN  MASS 
JUNIOR  PROM  HOUSE  PARTY 
STARTS   APRIL   6   CAN   YOU 
COME     WANT     YOU     VERY 
MUCH 

TOM  PARSONS 

COLLECT 
STATE  COLLEGE  PA 

APR  2   1928 
TOM  PARSONS 
MRS  THOMAS  R  PARSONS 

BRADLEY  PA 
NEED  MONEY  FOR  SPECIAL 
WORK  PLEASE  SEND  FIFTY 
DOLLARS  QUICK 

THOMAS 

COLLECT 
STATE  COLLEGE  PA 

APR  3   1928 

ETA  PI   HOUSE 

STATE  COLLEGE  PA 

SOS    YOUR    OLD    MAN    YOU 

JUST  GOT  YOUR  ALLOWANCE 

DAD 


Goblin 

TARTAN  MASS  APR  3  1928 
MR  TOM  PARSONS 
ETA  PI  HOUSE 
STATE  COLLEGE  PA 
AM  BREAKING  DARTMOUTH 
DATE  TO  COME  CAN  I  BRING 
LULU 

VERA 

BRADLEY  PA  APR  3   1928 
MR  THOMAS  RILEY  PARSONS 
ETA     PI     FRATERNITY 
HOUSE 
STATE  COLLEGE  PA 
MAILING   CHECK   TONIGHT 
WHY     DONT     YOU     WRITE 
LOVE 

MOTHER 

STATE  COLLEGE  PA 

APR  3,   1928 
MR  ED  FRAZIER 

IOTA  RUNALONG  HOUSE 
ITHACA  NY 
GIVE    ME    LINE    ON    VERA 
LOGANS  FRIEND  LULU  RUSH 
REPLY 

TOM  PARSONS 

STATE  COLLEGE  PA 

APR  3  1928 
BILL  FRANKLIN 
CHI  YI   FRATERNITY 
NEW  HAVEN  CONN 
GIVE    ME    LINE    ON    VERA 
LOGANS  FRIEND  LULU  RUSH 
REPLY 

TOM  PARSONS 

COLLECT 
ITHACA  NY  APR  3   1928 
TOM  PARSONS 
ETA  PI  HOUSE 
STATE  COLLEGE  PA 
DONT      KNOW    LULU    WISH 
YOU  LUCK 

ED 

COLLECT 
NEW  HAVEN   CONN 

APR  3   1928 
T  R  PARSONS 
ETA  PI   HOUSE 
STATE  COLLEGE  PA 
NEVER  HEARD  OF  LULU  BE 
CAREFUL 

BILL 

STATE  COLLEGE  PA 

APR  3   1928 
MISS  VERA  LOGAN 

BROAD  RIPPLE  SCHOOL 
TARTAN  MASS 
DONT    BRING    LULU    CANT 
GET  A  MAN  FOR  HER 
TOM 
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*Rcgistercd 
The  value  of  each  Bluebird  Dia- 
mond King  is  guaranteed, 
recorded,  certified  and  even  iden- 
^istration  number 
mounting. 


Send  10c  in  stamps 
and  name  of  your 
Jeweller  for  fascina- 
ting booklet  'THE 
BOOK  THAT  LOV- 
ERS LOVE." 


LtT  \  IBILIUIDBIIIRID 

BCIGHTtN  WW  JOICNEY 

Whether  a  bride  or  graduate — she  is  at  the  threshold  of 
a  long  journey  and  the  gift  of  a  diamond  will  become  a 
never-forgotten  landmark.  Give  her  a  fine  diamond — 
not  necessarily  a  large  or  expensive  diamond — but  a 
diamond  of  highest  quality  and  known  value. 

Such  a  diamond  is  Bluebird — protected  by  a  registered 
appraisal  and  backed  by  a  warranty  certificate  signed  by 
both  maker  and  jeweller. 

Bluebird  Diamond  Rings  from  $25.00  up 
Bluebird  Wedding  Rings  from  $12.00  up 

"Bluebird  for  Happiness" 

MAURICE  J.  WALSH,  LIMITED 

Dept.  G.,  Federal  Building,  Toronto,  Ont. 


BLLEBIPD 


GENUINE^DIAMOND    KINGS 


TARTAN  MASS  APR   4  1928     BE  SILLY 


MR  THOMAS  PARSONS 
ETA  PI   HOUSE 
STATE  COLLEGE  PA 
IF    I    CANT    BRING    LULU    I 
WONT   COME    CANT    LEAVE 
HER   HERE   WITH   JANITOR 
SHE  WOULDNT  BE  SAFE  SHE 
WILL  BE  HIT  OF  PARTY 
VERA 

STATE  COLLEGE  PA 

APR  4   1928 
MISS  VERA  LOGAN 

BROAD  RIPPLE  SCHOOL 
TARTAN  MASS 
WHO  OR  WHAT  IS  LULU 
TOM 

MR  TOM  PARSONS 
ETA  PI   HOUSE 
STATE  COLLEGE  PA 
LULU     IS     MY     NEW    WIRE 
HAIRED  FOX  TERRIER  DONT 


VERA 


STATE  COLLEGE  PA 

APR  4  1928 
MISS  VERA  LOGAN 
BROAD  RIPPLE  SCHOOL 
TARTAN  MASS 
BRING  LULU  AND  HOW 
TOM 

NEW   YORK   NY  APR  6    1928 
TOM  PARSONS 
ETA  PI   HOUSE 
STATE  COLLEGE  PA 
LULU    AND     I     ARRIVE 
TYRONE     THREE      THIRTY 
PLEASE  MEET  US 
VERA 

WITH  APOLOGIES  TO  WEST- 
ERN UNION.  POSTAL  AND 
VANITY  FAIR. 

—Froth. 
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An  Investment  of  $2.00 

May  Put  You  In  a  Big 

Executive  Position 


PURINTON  PRACTICAL  COURSE  IN  PERSONAL 

EFFICIENCY 

This  is  a  highly  speciaHzed  course  in  seven  lessons; 
seven  booklets  convenient  pocket  size. 

Men  and.  women  can  certainly  improve  their  present 
position  and.  mode  of  living  by  studying  this  series 
of  lessons. 

Eooli  I.  How  to  Measure    Your  Efficiency 

2.  How  to  Get  Ahead 

3.  How  to  Keep   Well 

4.  How  to  Improve   Your  Finances 

5.  How  to  Organize   Your  Worf^ 

6.  How  to  be  Efficient  At  Home 

7 .  How  to  Plan    Your  Life 

Mailed  direct  to  your  address  post-paid  upon   receipt  of  $2.00 


FREE  —  In    order    that    you   may    get 
this    course     as    soon    as     possible    to 
enable  you   to  show  it  to  your  friends 
we  will  send  you  free  with  this  course 
a    Webster    Dictionary,    1927    edition, 
380  pages,  flexible  binding,  providing 
your  order  is  in  not  later  than  30  days 
from  date  of  the  issue  of  this  magazine. 

1 

170  Bay  St. 


McLean  and  Smithers 

—  Toronto,   Can. 


Fifth  in  Hand 

**W0  indeed,  girls,  absolutely,  I 
mean  it,  I  simply  will  not 
take  a  hand.  If  you  stop  I'll 
feel  most  uncomfortable,  I  mean  it. 
I'll  go  right  home  if  you  even  think 
of  stopping,  I  positively  will. 
Really,  I  just  adore  looking  on,  I 
mean  I  actually  do.  Now,  please 
go  right  on  with  your  game  just  as 
if  I  weren't  here  at  all.  Because  I 
do  just  adore  looking  on,  I  mean  I 
positively  do.  I  really  think  it 
gives  one  such  a  marvellous  per- 
spective of  bridge,  don't  you 
really?" 

"We-ell.  But  we'd  really 
rather — " 

"No,  indeed,  I'll  really  feel 
dreadfully  hurt  if  you  even  think 
of  letting  me  interfere  with  your 
little  game.  Because  I  do  adore 
looking  on,  I  really  do.  I  think 
one  can  learn  so  much,  it  gives  one 
a  perfectly  marvellous  perspec — " 

"All  right.     You  bid,   Martha." 

"You  know,  some  people  are  so 
funny.  I  mean,  they  almost  have  a 
fit  if  a  person  looks  on  when  they're 
playing.  Like  Minnie — my  sister, 
Minnie,  you  know — -" 

"I  did  bid.     I  said  three  spades.  ' 

"Oh,  my  dear,  do  you  bid  the 
peremptory  bid  originally?  I  mean, 
you  have  to  have  a  terribly  strong 
hand,  don't  you?  And  even  then, 
I  thought  it  was  very  seldom — " 

"Four  hearts." 

"Let  me  see,  Ethel;  what  have 
you?  Oh,  my  dear,  do  you  really 
think — " 

"Four  spades."  • 

"Five  hearts." 

"Double.  " 

"My  word,  isn't  this  just  too 
thrilling!  I  simply  must  stay  and 
see  this.  Let  me  see,  Martha. 
Um,  dear  me,  I  don't  believe  / 
should — " 

"Good  here." 

"It's  yours,  Ethel,  five  hearts 
doubled." 

"Let's  see  yours,  Gussie.  Um 
hum — Oh,  wait  a  minute,  Bea; 
don't  ever  lay  down  your  cards, 
Bea,  until  the  first  card's  been 
played,  until  the  first  card's  been 
played.  That's  a  very  strict  rule, 
girls;  dummy  should  never  lay 
down  her  hand  until  the  first 
card's  been — ' 

"Oh,  for  heaven's  sake!  Go 
ahead,  will  you,  Bea,  let's  see 
what  you  have  for  me.  " 
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"Um,  pretty  assist.  You  might 
make  it  after  all,  Ethel,  I  shouldn't 
be  surprised.  But  you  must  play 
it  very — " 

"Lead  from  the  dummy,  Ethel." 
"Oh,  no,  aren't  you  mistaken? 
That  was  Gussie's  ten,  wasn't — 
Oh,  that's  right,  dummy  trumped. 
I  see.  Of  course.  Oh,  Ethel, 
don't  you  think  if  you'd  gone 
through  Gussie  for  the  queen?  I 
mean,  you  might  have  figured  her 
for  it,  don't  you  think?  Because 
like  Bob  always  says,  nothing 
venture,  nothing  won,  in  bridge 
like  in  everything.  Why  didn't 
you,  Ethel?  Finesse  for  that 
queen,  I  mean.     Because —  " 

"Oh,  darn  it  all!  I'm  all  mixed 
up  now.  How  can  a  person  think.! 
I've  completely  lost  track  of 
trumps.  To  save  my  life  I  simply 
can't  remember — " 

"Oh,  Ethel,  that's  bad.  Because 
like  Bob  always  tells  Minnie — my 
sister,  Minnie,  you  know — he  al- 
ways says,  Get  your  trumps  out, 
§et  your  trumps  out.'  He  always 
says,  bottled  trumps  are  just  so 
much  poison.  See  what  he  means? 
They  kill  your  hand,  see?  Poison, 
see?  Kills  your  hand.  Now, 
Ethel,  go  very  carefully — " 
"Umph!" 

"No  diamonds,  partner?" 
"A-ouch.  Good-bye,  Ethel!  I 
told  you,  darling,  you  should 
watch  trumps.  I  mean  it.  That's 
eery  important,  Ethel,  very  im- 
portant. Because  like  Bob  always 
says — and  Bob  is  really  an  excel- 
lent player,  he  really — " 

"You're  down  two,  Ethel, 
doubled.  And  did  you  redouble? 
No?" 

"Oh,  yes,  you  did,  didn't  you, 
Ethel?  I  thought  you  did.  Well, 
it's  a  good  thing.  Although  I 
really  believe  you  could  have  made 
it  if  you  had  not  bottled — Oh, 
girls,  you're  not  going  to  quit? 
Now.  please,  not  on  my  account,  1 
mean  it.  I'll  feel  simply  terrible, 
I  positively  will.  I  mean  it,  I 
actually  do.  Because  I  really  do 
enjoy  looking  on,  I  do  really.  I 
mean  it.  Because  I  think  it  gives 
one  a  wonderful  perspective,  if  you 
know  what  I  mean.  Well,  if  you 
won't,  you  won't,  but  I  certainly 
do  feel  terribly  to  think  of  your 
stopping  on  my  account.  You 
treat  me  like  company,  positively. 
And  the  joke  is  I  really  do  adore 
looking  on."  — c.  schwabe. 
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Have  you  tried  this 
most  delicious  Tea? 


ddd  fresh 
"bubbly" 
boiling 

let  steej) 
5  minutes 


pour  into 
anotJier 
tea-^pot- 
ind  serve 


The  quality  of  Salada  is 
such  that  in  whatever  part 
of  the  world  it  is  sold  or 
used,  it  makes  an  instanta- 
neous appeal  to  tea-drinkers 
and  brings  them  a  new  delight 
in  tea  drinking. 

If  vou  do  not  now  use 
Salada,  send  your  name  and 
address  to  the  Salada  Tea 
Company  of  Canada  Limited, 
461  King  St.  W.,  Toronto. 
State  the  kind  of  tea  you 
buy  and  how  much  you  pay 
for  it  and  we  will  mail  you 
a  19-cup  trial  package  of 
Salada  for  you  to  test  at  our 
expense.  We  will  also  send 
you  a  copy  of  our  famous 
booklet    on    "Cup   Reading." 

"SALADA" 


G  A. 


Making  It  Easier 

FOR  THE  PRETTY  WAITRESS 

^'DY  George,  you're  certainly 
wasting  your  time  here, 
young  lady!  Ever  think  of  model- 
ling, or  the  show  business?" 

"I'll  bet  a  lot  of  fellows  try  to 
get  fresh  with  you,  don't  they? 
Can't  say,  though,  that  I  could 
blame    'em    too   much,    heh.    heh!  " 

"Well,  sister,  what's  good  to- 
day?" 

"Say,  know  what  I'd  do  if  I 
owned  this  place?  I'd  put  you 
right  smack  up  front,  makin'  pan- 
cakes or  soniething  where  the 
whole  doggone  world  could  .see  you. 
No,  I  really  mean  it,  lady." 

"Of  course  you  get  so  you  hate 
the  sight  of  food.  But  let  me  tell 
you  this:  three  good  squares  a  day 
aren't  to  be  sneezed  at  when  you 
get  'em  gratis,  and  wages  besides.  " 


"By  golly,  I  don't  see  how  you 
girls  get  so  you  can  balance  a  whole 
stack  of  heavy  dishes  on  one  hand. 
I  could  no  more  do  that  than  fly!" 


STANLEY  JONES. 

*      * 


Just  One  of  Those  Things 

{From  Young's  Realistic  Magazine) 
One    day,    quite    suddenly    as    is 
the    way    of    those    things,    he    fell 
from  an  airplane.  f   " 

*  *      *  \ 

"I'm  gonna  swipe  that' sign." 
"Which  one?" 
"The  one  that  says  'Honesty  is 

the  best  policy.'  "  — Froth. 

*  *      * 

No  Argument 

Officer  (to  couple  parked  in  car): 
"Don't    you    see    that    sign,    'Fine* 
for  Parking?' 

Driver:     "Yes,   sir,   and    I   agree 
heartily."  — Wampus. 
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You  Buy  a  Morris 

to  keep  it  for  years 


Headlights 

A  wide  range  of  models  from  the 
11  li.p.  Morris-Cowley  2-seater  to 
the  high-powered    Morris-Oxford 
5-seater  saloons. 
Bigger  balloon  tires  by  Dunlop. 
New    refinements  ■ —  automatic 
wind- shield  wiper — improved  tool- 
box— adjustable  front  seats  on  all 
4-seater  cars. 
New  coach-work  colors. 
Semi-elliptic  springs  fore  and  aft. 
Grease  gun  chassis  lubrication. 
Lucas   magneto  ignition.     Four- 
wheel    brakes.       Totally   enclosed 
transmission. 

Complete  seriice  to  all  Canadian 
distributing   points.       All    parts 
constantly  in  stock. 
New  lower  prices. 
Standard  56"  track. 
35  miles  to  the  gallon. 


M 


ILEAGE  to  the  gallon  greatly  in  excess  of  con- 
temporaries; construction  that  defies  endless,  ex- 
acting toil;  a  precision-built,  English  motor  that 
serves  faithfully  over  five — seven — nine  years  of  dis- 
tinguished service.     That's  the  Morris. 

This  light-weight,  stoutly-built,  speedy  British  car  holds 
international  recognition  because  of  acknowledged 
leadership  in  the  modern  trend  toward  economy  and 
endurance. 

Canadians  are  turning  enthusiastically  to  the  Morris  as 
the  ultimate  answer  to  all  their  transportation  needs. 
In  appearance — different,  distinguished,  European — it 
commands  unusual  admiration.  In  operation — sure, 
efficient — it  is  a  tireless,  willing  servant.  In  mainten- 
ance, it  sets  new,  low  standards  for  gasoline  and  oil 
consumption. 

Many  Canadians  are  now  Morris  owners.  Ask  their 
opinions  and  mark  their  pride  and  satisfaction. 

See — drive — buv — ^the  Morris. 


Sales  Distributor 
ONTARIO  AND   QUEBEC 


J.  W.  PICKAVANT,  LTD. 

670-678    Bay    St.,  Toronto 


England's  Most  Popular  Car 
Morris  Motors  (1926)  Limited,  Cowley,  Oxford,  England 
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At  the 
Entrance  to 

New  York 


kJTEEL  rails  from 
the  West  and  North  lead 
you  to  the  front  doors  of 
the  Belmont — just  a  step 
from  the  Grand  Central 
Terminal.  And  the  Bel- 
mont gives  you  easy  access 
to  the  business  and  shop- 
ping sections  and  the 
theatre  district  of  New 
York  City. 

Whether  you  stay  at  the 
Belmont  for  a  day  or  a 
month  you  will  see  why  it 
is  a  place  that  people  come 
back  to.  Real  personal 
service  and  hospitality 
await  all  who  come  within 
its  doors. 


JOHN  McENTEE  BOWMAN 
President 


ROY  S.  HUBBELL 

ManaSer 


The  Belmont 

Park  Avenue  and  42nd  Street 

At  Grand  Central  Terminal 

New  York  City 


A  Bowman  Biltmore  Hotel 


Exaggeration       Jr 

"£^VERYBODY  likes  nfy  new 
Hat,  Wilfred,"  remaj^ed  Mrs. 
Brick^r  happily.  / 

Bellind  the  barrier  qHiis  sporting 
extra,  her  husband  moved  so  im- 
patiently   that   his   chair   creaked. 

"There  you  go  again.  Vera,"  he 
said,  letting  his  paper  droop. 
"Gross  exaggeration!  Look  at  the 
thing  in  the  cold  light  of  reason. 
Everybody  hasn't  seen  your  new 
hat.  Millions  have  never  even 
heard  of  it  or  you.  Manifestly 
then  everybody  cannot  have  an 
attitude  toward  it,  one  way  or  the 
other.  In  the  secod  place,  of  those 
few  who  have  seen  and  passed 
judgment  on  it  probably  only  a 
small  percentage  were  really  sin- 
cere. The  others  were  merely 
polite  and  said  what  was  expected 
of  them.  So  you  see  how  ridicu- 
lous your  assertion  is." 

"Oh,  you  make  me  tired,"  re- 
torted Mrs.  Bricker  briefly. 

Mr.  Bricker  rattled  his  paper, 
preparatory  to  resuming  his  scru- 
tiny of  its  columns. 

"Some  day.  Vera,"  he  concluded, 
"you'll  learn  to  accept  everything 
with  a  large  grain  of  salt." 

Then,  with  serious  attention,  he 
proceeded  to  read  and  accept  the 
following  headlines: 

ENTIRE  NATION  MOURNS  UN- 
TIMELY DEATH  OF  POPULAR  MOVIE 
STAR. 

ALL  EUROPE  UNITES  IN  BITTER 
HATRED    OF    U.S.A. 

SCIENTIST  SAYS  NO  SUMMER  IN 
1928. 

WHOLE  CITY  DOES  HONOUR  TO 
DISTINGUISHED    VISITOR. 

AMERICAN  OPINION  SOLID 
AGAINST    LEAGUE    OF    NATIONS. 

BOBBED  HAIR  HERE  TO  STAY, 
SAYS    AUTHORITY. 

CO-EDS  DENY  SMOKING  AND  PET- 
TING   PARTIES. 

— /?.  K.  Hall. 

*  *  * 

Driver:    "Do  you  sell  no-knock 

gas  here?  " 

Gassy:    "Yes,  sir,  yes,  sir.  " 
Driver:    "Well,  rub  some  on  my 

girl's  knees  will  you?  " 

/\S  (*        *  \    I*       ^    /i  O  • 

Telling  th^  Coclteyed  World 

We  look  with  one  eye  upon  the-<}ove  of 
peace  if  it  arises  on  the  distant  horizon, 
but  with  the  other  eye  we  look  through 
the  concrete  necessities  of  right. 

— From  a  speech  by  Mussolini 
quoted  in  the  N.  Y.  Jewish  Tribune. 
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Here  is  a  greaseless  hair  prep- 
aration with  a  clean,  unobtrusive 
perfume  that,  once  used,  changes 
the  habits  of  a  lifetime.  You  pour 
a  few  drops  on  to  the  palm  of 
your  hand,  rub  on  your  hair, 
comb  and  brush  in  the  usual  way; 
and  your  hair  will  "stay  put" 
the  whole  day  through.  At  all 
drug  counters,  50  cents  a  bottle. 

Send  us  your  name  and 
address,  and  we  will  send 
you  a  FREE  sample  bottle. 

VINOLIA  COMPANY,  LIMITED 
Eastern  Avenue,  Toronto  8 


VINOLIA 


FIXATIVE 
HAIR  CREAM 


WMGLEYS 

Outdoors    or    indoors  — 
whatever   your    task. 

Let  WRIGLEY'S  refresh 
you  — allay  your  thirst,  aid 
appetite  and  digestion. 
Helps  keep  teeth  clean. 
After  Every 
Meal 
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uses 


\J(ERMATii 


ANE  GREY,  thu  writer  of  best 
sellers,  selects  Kermath — best 
seller  among  motorsi       Even 

„. Zealand,  Zane  Grey  uses  the  famous 

\lma  G.  (iiiustrattd  above)  powered  with  a  100  H.P. 
Ktrmath.  in  all  his  deep  sea  fishing.     According  to  its 
.—•owners,  the  Alma  G.  holds  the  record  for  the  most  big 
gime  fish  caught  on  the  New  Zealand  coast. 

Zanc  Grey  is  only  one  of  a  host  of  celebrities  who  prefer 
lliis  celebrated  motor.  . 

There  is  a  Kermath  for  every  purse  and  purpose.     Write 
f  r  interesting  catalog. 

3  to  150  H.P. 

KERMATH  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 

5867  Commonwealth  Afe.,  90    King    St.  W 

Detroit,  Mich.  Toronto,  Ont. 

•A   KERMATH  ALWAYS  RUNS" 


Perfect  Looking  Nose 


Mj   Uled  ImpraTcd   Modal   2S 

correcu  now  ill-tbapcd  nooet 
quickly,  paioleuly,  permaoently 
and  comfortably  at  home.  It  it 
the  only  noae-ihaping  appliance 
of  preaae  adjustment  and  a  aafe 
and  guaranteed  patent  device 
that  will  actually  give  you  a 
perfect-looking  note.  Write  for 
free  booklet  which  telli  jrou  how 
to  obtain  a  perfect-looking  note. 
M.  TriletT,  PioiMci  No»»  ahapim 
Specialiat.  Depl.  t>lT. 
Binghamton,  N.Y. 


Auto  Sickness 

Journey  by  Sea,  Train,  Auto 
Air  in  health  and  comfort.  Moth- 
ersill's  promptly  ends  the  faintness 
and  nausea  of  Travel  Sickness.  34 
75c.  &  $1.50  at  DruK  Stores  or  direcS 
The   Mothersill    Remedy  Co.,    Ltd. 

New  York ,     ,     ■   Montreal 

Paris  .^l*.  I  iif-T>k.  London 


In  Use 


Books 


Reviewed  in  this  or  other  issues  of  GOBLIN 
may  be  obtained  by  writing  "The  GOBLIN 
Book  Department." 

86  Adelaide  St.   East 
Toronto  2 


Give  to  your  complexion  a 
charming,  soft,  youthful 
freshness.  This  delicate,  re- 
fined touch  of  adorable  beauty 
is  yours  to  command  thru 

GoUPAUOS 

ORIENTAL  CREAM 

Made  in  TTTiffe  -  FUsh  -  liachel 
Srnd  10c.  lor  Trial  Size 
Ferd.  T.  Hopkins  A.  Son, 

MONTREAL 


Goblin 
Free  Speech 

(Conlinued  from  page  26) 
I  have  not  mentioned  his  American  films, 
bscause,  while  he  certainly  was  marvellous 
in  those,  I  do  agree  with  him  that  they  are 
beginning  to  run  in  the  same  rut — the 
man  who  falls  from  grace  and  shuffles 
about  the  streets.  But  that  doesn't  make 
him  any  less  the  actor  that  he  is. 

Now,  I  wish  your  "critic"  would  come 
down  to  earth  and  cut  out  the  sham,  or 
else  that  you'd  hire  a  new  one,  one  that 
can  wisely  direct  us  to  entertainment. 

1  thank  you. 

Fraser  p.   Macdonald 
*        *        * 

And  Pro 

1609  Church  Street, 

Windsor,  Ontario. 
Dear  Sir: 

Goblin  is  my  guide  as  to  the  best 
movies  to  see.  Although  from  friends  I 
had  heard  adverse  criticism  of  "The 
Circus,  "  yet  after  reading  Carroll  Carroll 
1  decided  to  see  it  and  was  heartily  glad 
to  have  done  so,  and  certainly  agree  that 
it  is  one  of  Charlie's  best  and  should  be 
seen    by    everyone    who    enjoys    a    good. 


hearty  laugh. 


Yours, 

Jane  Fredsham. 


Beers  to  Leacock 

Coaticook,  Que.. 

May  9th,  1928. 
Editor,  "Free  Speech," 
Goblin   Magazine, 
Toronto,  Ont. 
Dear  Sir: 

...  I  particularly  enjoyed  the  sketch 
"Catastrophe  en  Catalogue,"  by  A.  L. 
Beers,  and  "See  the  Conquering  Aero 
Comes,"  by  Stephen  Leacock. 

Trusting  the  Goblin  will  continue  to 
broadcast  its  humor,  criticism  and 
sarcasm,  I  remain. 

Yours  very  truly, 

Syd  Meade 
+        *        * 

Canadian 

Morrisburg,  Ont., 

May  14th,  1928. 
Editor,  Goblin, 

Toronto,  Ont. 
Dear  Sir: 

After  reading  the  latest  issue  of  your 
highly  interesting  magazine,  I  want  to 
congratulate  your  thoroughness  in  keep- 
ing the  Goblin  Canadian  throughout. 
Not  only  that,  but  you  are  also  printing 
such  a  high  standard  of  humor  that  I 
notice  "Life,  "  "Judge,  "  and  other  prom- 
inent humorous  magazines  copying  sev- 
eral of  your  jokes  and  articles  with,  of 
course,  due  recognition  of  their  origin. 

I  tell  you,  it  makes  a  person  feel  proud 
to  have  such  a  publication  being  issued  in 
his  country.  From  my  personal  experi- 
ences, I  find  Americans  rather  inclined  to 
razz  Canadians  on  their  humor.  I  hop>e 
I  have  a  copy  of  the  Goblin  handy  in  my 
next  encounter  with  the  sarcastic  ones. 

In  your  last  issue,  Ellis  Parker  Butler's 
article  is  the  one  that  gets  my  hand. 
Let's  hear  more  from  him. 

Yours  "Canadian-ly," 

J.  Paul  Go.'imley. 

*        *        * 

Tribute  Indeed 

19  Woolfrey  Avenue, 

Toronto. 
Gentlemen: 

.  .  .  My  main  idea  in  writing  to 
Goblin  is  to  let  you  know  how  well  your 
magazine  is  appreciated  in  Scotland, 
where  it  takes  a  real  magazine  and  real 
humor  to  get  across. 

Muriel  M.   Fair. 
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'You  really  must  read  it, 
it's  wonderfully  good.' 

*Yes,  I've  heard  about 
it.  "Will  you  lend  it  to 
me?' 

'I  haven't  got  a  copy 
now.  I  had  one,  but 
some  one  borrowed  it  and 
so  far  it  hasn't  come 
back.' 

Td  buy  a  copy,  only 
I'm  awfully  hard  up 
these  days  and  books  are 
so  expensive.' 

*You  can  get  it  for  15 
cents.  It's  in  THE 
GOLDEN  GALLEON 
LIBRARY.' 

•Oh!  is  it?  rU  get  it 
then.  I  like  that  series 
so  much.  I've  bought 
a  lot  of  them  for  presents 
and  for  myself.' 

THE  GOLDEN  GALLEON 
15c  UBKAKY  contains  105 
numbers,  English  and  for- 
eign, classic  and  modern.  The 
list  of  titles  includes  fiction, 
history,  essays,  science,  bio- 
graphy, and  it  is  being  added 
to  all  the  time.  A  few  of  the 
authors  are  John  Kuskin,  Guy 
de  Maupassant,  Maurice 
Maeterlinck,  J.  J.  Bell,  A. 
Conan  Doyle,  Walter  Patfr, 
Eden  Philpotts,  Charles  Dick- 
ens, Christina  Rossetti,  etc. 

For  the  complete  List  of  the 
GOLDEN  GALLEON  15c 
LIBRARY  mail  this  coupon 
today. 

THE  BALK-PRESTON  CO., 
319   Bay   St,  Toronto  2.  Do.k  K 

Gentlemen  :  Please  lend  me,  wittout 
obligation,  a  complete  lut  of  titlea  in  die 
GOLDEN  GALLEON   IJc  LIBRARY. 

ff*mt 
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BROCK  and  ST.  LAWRENCE 

Aeroweight  Felts 

Lighter — Cooler — More  Comfortable  Than  Straws 


Books 

{Continued  from  page  23) 

pected  by  this  minor  prophet  that 
Samuel  Hoffenstein's  "Poems  in 
Praise  of  Practically  Nothing"  will 
sell  a  great  deal  better — though 
personally  we  prefer  slightly  Miss 
Parker's  efforts.  Hoffenstein,  like 
Miss  Parker,  has  a  gift  for  extra- 
ordinary titles.  For  example, 
"Verses  Demonstrating  That  No 
Man  Can  Be  Unhappy  Amid  the 
Infinite  Variety  of  the  World,  and 
Giving  the  Reader  the  Choice  of 
Several  Titles,  the  Author's  Fav- 
orite Being  'Some  Play  Golf  and 
Some  Do  Not,"  and  "To  Break 
the  Tedium  of  Riding  a  Bicycle, 
Seeing  One's  Friends,  or  Heart- 
break." 


The  following  improvization 
upon  Verlaine's  famous  poem  is 
typical. 

The  rain  that  falls  upon  my  heart 
And  on  my  eyes  so  wistfully, 

Will  fall  again,  1  shall  not  start, 
For  it  will  drop  so  restfully. 

On  eyes  that  will  be  pools  of  quiet, 
Upon  a  heart  that  will  not  stir 

At  memories  of  ancient  riot 
Within  the  rain's  sad  dulcimer. 


And  I,  who  love  you  now,  my  dear, 
So  wildly  that  my  heart  is  spent. 
Think  of  the  time  1  shall  not  hear 
Your     voice     in     rain,     and     am 
content. 

— ALDEN  DANIELS. 
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I'm  So  Shy 

(Continued  from  page  22) 

then  forgotten  about  it.  And  now  the  wedding  was 
taking  place  in  an  hour  and  there  was  no  ring.  So 
he  said  Billy  would  be  over  for  it  in  a  minute. 

Just  as  I  hung  up  the  receiver  there  was  a  tap  at 
the  door  and  there  stood  Billy  and  I  was  so  glad  to 
see  him  and  know  that  since  I  wasn't  inarried  to  him 
that  I  wasn't  married  at  all.  I  heard  the  door  of  the 
elevator  slam  and  saw  Dad  coming  towards  us  talking 
seriously  to  the  hotel  clerk.  And  that  made  me 
nervous.  Billy  was  asking  me  for  the  ring  and  1 
hated  to  let  him  have  it  until  he  said,  "I'm  getting 
you  one  to  replace  it.  Will  it  be  diamonds  or  sap- 
phires? "  And  I  said,  "Diamonds,  Billy,  and  make  it 
three  for  1  never  did  care  about  a  solitaire  engage- 
ment ring,  "  and  then  I  got  more  and  more  nervous 
seeing  Dad  coming  along  the  hall  for  I'm  so  shy  and 
so   I  just  threw  both  arms  tight  about  Billy's  neck. 

*  *        * 

Logic 

"What  are  thim>"  asked  one  Irishman  of  another. 

"Thim  is  cranberries." 

"Are  they  fit  to  eat?" 

"Indade  yis.  Why,  whin  them  cranberries  is 
stewed  they  make  better  apple  sauce  thin  prunes 
does.  " 

—  The  Khaki  Call. 

*  *        * 

Uneducated 

"Excuse  me,  sir,"  said  the  small  man,  "but  have 
you  ever  had  delirium  tremens?" 

Have  I  ever  had  what?"  asked  his  companion. 

"Delirium  tremens,"  the  small  man  said  fir:  ily — 
or,  rather,  as  firmly  as  anybody  can  say  delirium 
tremens  who  is  more  familiar  with  its  symptoms  than 
its  pronunciation. 

"Certainly  not,  "  replied  his  companion.  "I  never 
had  delirium  tremens  in  my  life." 

"Then,"  the  small  man  declared,  positively,  "you 
ain't  been  nowhere  and  you  ain't  seen  nothing." 

—The  Khaki  Call. 

*  *        * 

Maid:    "You  know  that  old  vase,  mum,  you  said 
'ad  bin  'anded  down  from  generation  to  generation?'' 
Mistress  (anxiously):    "Yes?" 
Maid:    "Well,  this  generation  'as  dropped  it." 

—  The  Khaki  Call. 

*        *        * 

Final 

Elmer  (aged  4):  "Daddy,  I'm  gonna  marry 
Louise.  " 

Dad:    "When  did  you  decide  this?" 

Elmer:  "Oh,  this  mornin'  when  we  was  playin'  in 
the  henyard!" 

Dad:  "How  nice!  Are  you  going  to  take  up 
housekeeping?" 

Elmer:    "Keep  house?     Sure!  " 

Dad:   "And  are  you  going  to  raise  a  family?" 

Elmer:  "Gee,  no,  if  Louise  lays  an  egg  I'll  step 
on  it!" 

—  University  of  Buffalo. 


Off  for  Europe.  Six  glorious  days 
on  the  great  Atlantic.  Deck  games 
— dancing  in  the  moonlight — big 
Fourth  of  July  celebration  in 
London — beach  parties  galore  at 
Ostend — then  Brussels  and  .  .  . 
then  Paris!  The  entire  trip  which 
includes  everything  is  only  $375. 
Reservations  may  still  be  available 
if  you  write  or  Avire  immediately. 


I  in  the 

^June 

issue 
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Over  the  Bounding  Main — Leiv 
Tyler  and  the  Ladies,  by  Wallace 
Irwin — Mad  Money,  about  this 
marriage  business,  by  Charles 
Bracket t — The  Space  Getter,  by 
Mildred  Cram — The  Queen  Jf  ius, 
and  six  other  features  in  addition 
to  the  sparkling  humor. 


you  tviU  enjoy 
this  number 


C>lle]eHumor 
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-^ 


Goblin 

Cinemeducated 

Astronomy  Fan:  "And  did  you 
observe  Sirius,  the  dog  star,  closely 
last    night?" 

Movie  Fan:  "Yes,  he  was  great 
in  "Nomads  of  the  North,"  wasn't 

he?" 

— Outlaw. 

*  *        * 

Teacher:     "Johnny,    give    me   a 
sentence  using  "profanity. 
Johnny:    "Dammit." 

—  Yellow  Jacket. 

*  *        * 

The  Month's  Worst  Pun 

She:  "My  dreams  are  like  eggs — 

they're   nearly   always   scrambled. 

He:    "Mine  are  mostly  Freud." 

— Georgia  Cracker. 

*  *        * 

Wife:  "Did  you  see  that  gorg- 
eous ermine  wrap  that  Mrs.  Perkins 
wore  to  church  this  morning? 

Husband:  "No,  1  guess  I  must 
have  dozed  during  the  sermon. 

Wife:  "Huh,  a  lot  of  good  the 
service  did  you. 

— Ghost. 

*  *        ^ 

Companionate 

Visitor  (at  fraternity):  "You 
boys  must  have  a  wonderful  time 
all  here  together?" 

Brother:  "Yes,  just  like  a  great 
big  congenial  poor  farm." 

— Carnegie  Puppet. 

*  *        * 

Maywood    {III.)    Maywoodian — 
(adv.). 

WANTED:  By  practical  nurse,  exper- 
ienced and  dependable  invalid.  Phone 
Maywood  1699. 

*  *  * 

Pay  Double  for  Twins? 

WIDOW — Wants  situation  as  house- 
keeper where  she  can  have  one  child  as 
part  salary.     Call  261  I -W. 

—  Columbus  (Ohio)  Dispatch. 

*  *        * 

Why,  Louie! 

Louis  Schneider,  representing  the  state, 
asked  all  the  prosp>ective  jurors  if  they 
would  inflict  the  death  fjenalty  "if  the  evi- 
dence warranted  it."  Those  who  said  they 
were  opposed  to  capital  punishment  under 
any  circumstances  were  executed. 

— From  Cincinnati,  Ohio  Enquirer. 

*  *        * 

The   Force  of   Example   in   the 
Great  Republic  to  the  South 
of  us 

POSTED — Please  take  notice  that  I 
do  not  choose  to  have  anyone  trespass  on 
any  of  my  meadows  or  farms. — W.  H. 
Wingo. 

— IVills  Point,  Texas  Chronicle. 
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For  those  who  are  particular 
in  the  choice  of  their  cigarettes 
Player's  stand  supreme — 

"It's  the  Tobacco  that  Counts." 


P  L  A  Y  E  R'S 


NAVY  CUT 


Ambition  ,  Explicit 

"Chicago,     111.,   Post. — Harry  Patient:       Doctor,    1    can't   tell 

F.     Kraemer,     insurance    agent     how  1  feel,  1  am  anyhow,  it  took  me 
and  musical  entertainer,  leaped,  ^uddenly.      I    don't   know   how — I 


to    his    death    frorn    th< 
floor    of    the    Southmoor 
His     next     jump     \ 
either    Naples/   Ita 
esilles,  Franp^.,' 

Victoria  /(Britisn  7 Ccm^tmbia) 
paper.^ — Tne^lRrfyal  ^^  Cem- 
etery bbarcJyV^as  gratified  to 
learn  that  Wo^ipts  for  thisf  year 
wer^  5^  ^r  cent,  greater  than 
last 


am  not  very  well,  1  can't  tell  you 
why." 

Doctor:  Take  th  s  prescription 
for  I  don't  know  what  to  the 
chemist;  take  it  I  don't  know  how 
many  times  a  day  and  you  will  be 
cured — I  don't  know  when.  " 

— Pages  Gates,  Yverdon. 


An  elderly  lady,  climbing  on  one 
income  and  the  hope     of  our  local  variety  of  street  cars, 
pressed    that    next    yekr     handed  the  conductor  a  transfer. 


the    (bemetery    would  ybe  >selr- 

suppQrting.  T  \ 

/         *        *        *       \ 

Baffled 

The  portly  gentleman  in  the 
third  row  flushed  purple  above  his 
dress  collar.  His  lips  were  flecked 
with  foam  and  his  eyes  had  the 
roving  hoUowness  that  indicates  a 
mind  violently  wrenched  from  its 
equilibrium.  Before  the  ushers 
could  reach  him  he  had  strangled 
three  persons. 

A  programme  was  tightly 
clenched  in  his  fist.  "Programme,  " 
he  laughed  gutturally.  "Pro- 
gramme. Where  does  it  say  any- 
thing about  the  show?" 

— Punch  Bowl. 


This    is     two    days    old,"     he 
growled. 

"I've    been    waiting    patiently," 

she  murmured.  — Flamingo. 

*  *        * 

Polite 

"Does  my  daughter's  practicing 
bother  you  much?" 

"No,  but  tell  me,  why  doesn't 
she  take  her  mittens  off?" 

—Pitt.  Panther. 

*  *        * 

"Thank  heaven,  that  misery  is 
over!  ' 

"What's  that?" 

"Dancing  with  the  hostess. 
Have  you  been  through  it  yet?" 

"I  don't  have  to,  I'm  the  host." 
—The  Wilt. 


Do  You  Want  to  Go  in  the  Movies? ' 

Here  is  your  greatest  chance  to  gain  the  world  fame  of  stardom 

and  command  the  fabulous  salaries  which  go  hand-in-hand 

with  this  most  glamorous  of  the  world's  industries 


Goblin  Magazine  believes  there  are  many  potential  moving 
picture  stars  in  Canada  who  lack  only  opportunity  to  achieve  the 
tremendous  successes  already  won  by  such  Canadians  as  Mary 
Pickford,  Norma  Shearer,  Marie  Prevost,  Rockliffe  Fellowes,  Bert 
Lytell  and  innumerable  others  who  have  ventured  to  Hollywood 
there  to  be  met  with  a  world-wide  acclaim  which  has  swept  them 
to  the  highest  pinnacles  of  wealth  and  fame. 


Any  man, 


Norma  Shearer,  a  native  of  Montreal, 
won  her  way  into  movies  by  winning  a  beauty 
contest  and  is  now  one  of  tlie  highest  nairl  and 
b?s'c  belovi  d  of  all  '^creon  stars.  "' 


woman  or  child  living  in  Canada  is  eligible  to  compete 
in  this  great  new  contest.  There  are  no  entry  char- 
ges. It  is  necessary  only  to  send  a  recent  photo- 
graph or  snap-shot  of  yourself  to  this  magazine. 
Pictures  showing  only  the  head  and  shoulders  are 
the  most  desirable,  although  not  essential.  Goblin 
readers  are  to  be  the  final  judges  as  to  the  fortunate 
winner  of  the  contest.  It  is  obvious  that  all 
pictures  received  cannot  be  published  to  be 
voted  upon;  we  have  therefore  arranged 
that  all  pictures  submitted  will  be  carefully 
examined  by  the  casting  directors  of  one  of 
the  greatest  film  producing  organizations,  the 
Universal  Film  Company,  makers  of  such  screen 
epics  as  The  Hunchback  of  Notre  Dame,  The 
Phantom  of  the  Opera  and  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin. 
Every  photograph  will  be  carefully  studied  by 
these  experienced'  directors,  men  who  are  better 
qualified  than  any  others  to  determine  the  screen 
possibilities  of    the  contestants. 


Laura  La  Plante  having  rollicked  through  many  of  the  most  hilarious 
screen  comedies  recently  surprised  her  admirers  by  her  outstanding  perform- 
ance in  that  breath-taking  thri'ler,  "The  Cat  and  the  Canary." 


More  Than  a  Beauty 
Contest 

These  directors  will  study  the 
pictures,  not  with  a  regard  to 
the  beauty  of  the  entrant,  but 
rather  with  a  view  to  their 
likely  success  in  actual 
character  parts.  This  is  not  in 
any  sense  a  beauty  contest. 
Remember  many  of  the  greatest 
successes  in  the  movies  are  made 
by  stars  who  have  won  their 
fame  by  the  portrayal  of  par- 
ticular types.  A  few  of  these 
are:  Wallace  Beery,  Alberta 
Yaughan,  Emil  Jannings,  Frec- 
kles Barry,  Belle  Bennett,  the 
youngsters  in  the  "Our  Gang" 
series,  George  Fawcett,  Gail 
Kane  and  many  others.     Upon 


the  other  hand  there  will  in  the  } 
judging  be  no  discrimination 
against  beauty,  attractiveness  in  , 
appearance  is  in  fact  a  tre- 
mendous asset.  We  wish  it  clearly 
understood,  however,  that  the  Uni- 
versal casting  directors,  in  making 
their  choice  of  those  pictures  which 
are  to  be  selected  for  final  judging 
by  Goblin  readers,  will  have  in 
mind  the  possibilities  of  the  indivi- 
duals' ultimate  success  in  actual 
moving-picture  work  rather  than 
their    mere    eye-appeal. 

Upon  the  selection  being  made 
by  the  casting  directors  these 
pictures  will  then  be  reproduced  in 
Goblin  and  our  readers  asked  to  fill 
in  and  forward  voting  coupons  indi- 
cating their  favorites. 


Our  Readers  Will   Decide 
the  Winner 

The  judging  by  Goblin  readers 
will  be  final.  The  winner,  if  a  girl, 
is  guaranteed  a  part  in  a  forthcoming  j[ 
Universal  production  featuring  either  | 
Reginald  Denny  or  Glen  Tryon;  if  a 
man  emerges  victorious  he  will  be  cast 
in  a  production  with  the  beautiful 
Laura  La  Plante  or  the  exquisite 
Mary  Philbin;  should  a  child  be 
selected,  he  or  she  will  be  cast  in  the 
first  available  feature  calling  for  a 
child  part. 


Goblin  guarantees  the  winner  a 
salary  of  a  hundred  dollars  a  week 
and  all  travelling  and  hotel  expenses 
from  the  time  required  for  the  making 
of  the  picture  until  the  winner's  part 
in  the  feature  is  completed.  If  con- 
test is  won  by  a  child  or  a  girl  under 
twenty-five  years  of  age,  an  addi- 
tional fifty  dollars  a  week  will  be  paid 
to  a  chaperon  selected  by  the  winner 
and  all  travelling  and  hotel  expensesli 
will  also  be  paid  for  the  chaperon.l 
Any  salary  which  will  be  paid  by  the 
Universal  Film  Company  will  of 
course  belong  to  the  winner. 


I  If,  upon  completion  of  the  work  in 
IJae  picture,  the  winner  prefers  to 
return  to  Canada.  Goblix  guarantees 
all  return  expenses,  also  those  of  the 
chaperon. 


A  Life-Time  Opportunity 

Here  is  one  of  the  most  remarkable 
ofTers  ever  made.  Some  ambitious 
Canadian  is  soon  going  to  Hollywood 
with  all  expenses  paid  and  with  a 
good  salary  in  addition,  guaranteed  a 
part  in  a  feature  film  by  one  of  the 
greatest  film  producing  companies, 
starring  at  least  one  of  the  most 
"amous  actors  or  actresses  on  the 
screen  to-day.  The  winner  will  be 
welcomed  to  Universal  City  by  Carl 
Laemmle,  president  of  Universal 
Films,  one  of  the  geniuses  of  the  in- 
dustry, live  in  the  finest  hotels  and 
meet  and  enjoy  the  hospitality  of 
many  of  the  world's  celebrities.  Was 
ever  such  a  glorious  opportunity 
offered  before?  Will  you  be  that 
person  who  some  day  soon  will  be- 
hold with  wide-eyed  wonder  the  many 
mysteries  of  HolK-\vood? 

Here  are  the  names  of  a  few  of  the 
winners  of  former  contests  of  this 
nature  who  have  won  outstanding 
'ame:  Clara  Bow,  Mary  Astor,  Mary 
Philbin,  Lois  Wilson,  Virginia  Browne 
^aire,  Barbara  Kent,  Gertrude  01m- 
'tead,  and  our  own  celebrated  Norma 
Shearer  of  Montreal. 


Entries  Close  June  20th 

The  winner  of  this  contest  will  be  given  every  oppor- 
tunity to  achieve  success.  He  or  she  will  receive  per- 
sonal attention  and  be  coached  by  one  of  the  greatest 
of  screen  directors.  No  one  with  screen  aspirations  could 
go  to  Hollywood  with  greater  likelihood  of  immediate 
success. 

In  order  that  all  contestants  be  guaranteed  absolutely 
fair  and  indiscriminate  treatment,  Goblin  Magazine  has 
retained  the  firm  of  Grant  &  Godfrey,  Chartered  Account- 
ants, who  will  be  responsible  for  and  give  an  accounting 
of  all  votes  entered  in  the  contest. 

We  urge  you  to  send  in  your  picture  immediately,  to- 
gether with  the  attached  coupon,  which  gives  you  your 
first  one  hundred  votes.  To  be  eligible, 
pictures  must  reach  Goblin  magazine 
by  June  20th.  Please  write  your  name 
and  address  across  the  back  of  your 
picture.  The  Contest  Department  will 
endeavor  to  return  all  photographs 
at  the  conclusion  of  the  contest. 
Remember,  that  the  very  fact  that  if 
your  picture,  out  of  all  those  sub- 
mitted, is  selected  by  the  Universal 
Directors,  it  will  indicate  clearly  that 
the  realization  of  your  dreams  of  a 
great  screen  success  may  not  be  very 
far  around  the  corner. 


A  glimpse  of  the  magnificent  spec- 
ially built  set  of  theLGrand  Stair- 
case   used   in    filming!  (Universal's 

"Tb  •  PIi  int.tn  ..f  the  Ooera."     *" 


Glenn  Tryon,  a  young  man  of  smiles.  Glenn, 
a  comparative  new-comer  to  the  screen,  is  already 
haikd  by  critics  as  one  cf  the  most  promising  oi 
the  younger  male  stars. 


The  First  Mile   Post  to 
Fame 

OFFICIAL  ENTRY  COUPON 

ENTITLINCl  SENDER  TO 

100  VOTES 

It  is  und'Tstocd  that   only  my  name  and 
address  may  be  usid  for  publication. 

Moving.  Picture  Contest  Department, 
The  Goblin  Magazine, 
86  Adelaide  Street  East, 
Toronto  2,  Ont. 


Retiinald  Denny  is  a  dynamic  young  actor,  one  of 
•hose  he-men  that  women  adore.  Scintillates  in  features 
;n  which  youth  and  beauty  score  in  fast-moving,  mirth- 
provoking  farces. 


The  beauty  of  Mary  Fhilbin  is  ethereal,  almost  spirit- 
ual. She  too,  is  in  Hollywood  as  the  result  of  winning  a 
contest.  She  recently  scored  a  tremendous  hit  in  Univer- 
sal's latest  triumph  "The  Man  Who  Laughs." 


My  Name 

My  City,  Town  or  R.R. 


My  Age 

My  Present  Occupation. 


(Only  one  entry  coupon  may  be  credited  to 
on.   person) 
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^'^^^/^Z    Said  the  Lady  of  the  House 
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as  she  greeted  the  peddler,  "None  to-day, 
thank  you." 

Said  the  peddler,  "No  what?" 

Said  the  1.  o.  t.  h.,  "Whatever  youVe  got." 

Prejudice  works  both  ways;  the  mistress  of  the 
same  house  might  be  sold  anything  from  mouse 
traps  to  moccasins  by  the  next  salesman  to 
come  along. 

Probably  no  other  publication  is  greeted  with 
greater  prejudice,  for  and  against,  than  GOB- 
LIN. The  Editor's  mail  {vide  the  Free  Speech 
column)  is  consistently  militant.  To  its  friends 
— and  there  are  enough  of  them  to  voluntarily 
buy  GOBLIN  on  the  newsstands  to  a  greater 
extent  than  any  other  Canadian  magazine — 
GOBLIN  is  the  white-headed  boy  who  will  sell 
your  product  for  you  as  no  other  publication  can. 
Whatever  people  think  of  GOBLIN  they  feel  its 
active  and  individual  personality.  The  result 
is  reader  interest  par  excellence. 

When  to  this  essential  quality  is  added  an  audience  of 
more  than  forty  thousand  homes  of  five  times  the 
average  buying  power  and  the  low  rate  of  twenty-five 
cents  a  line,  you  have  a  medium  of  the  first  order  for 
quality  products  intelligently  advertised.  That  is 
GOBLIN,  Canada's  National  Humorous  Monthly. 
May  we  tell  you  what  we  can  do  for  your  individual 
product? 


170  Bay  St.  C^DLIN  Toronto  2 

Telephones:  Elgin  1502  and  4044 
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The  De  Luxe  Hotpoint  Range 


JUST  picture  this  beautiful  Hotpoint 
Range  in  your  kitchen!  Think  how 
])roud  you  will  always  be  of  its  graceful 
design  and  stainless  enamel  finish.  Consi- 
der, too,  the  many  modern  cooking  advan- 
tages w^hich  only  the  Hotpoint  Range  can 
give  3'ou. 

The  Hotpoint    Hi-Speed   Element — fastest 
by  actual   test — will   amaze  you.     There's 


new  economy  and  convenience  in  the 
marvelous  Hotpoint  "Fireless  Cooker" 
Element.  And  the  Super-Automatic  Oven 
Control  does  the  work  of  a  maid.  It  frees 
you  from  the  kitchen  by  automatically 
turning  the  current  "on"  and  "off"  and  main- 
taining any  desired  temperature  indefinitely. 

Ask  your  electrical  dealer  for  a  demon- 
stration. 


A     Canadian    General    Electric    Product 
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Like  the  thoroughbreds  that  they  are,  Silvertowns 
show  unmistakable  marks  of  "breeding" — and  car 
owners  everywhere  know  that  the  goodness  goes  all 
the  way  through. 

The  Goodrich  record  of  57  years  of  domination  in 
the  rubber  industry  is  your  assurance  of  supervalue 
in  Silvertowns. 

MADE  BY  CANADIAN   GOODRICH   COMPANY 
AT   KITCHENER,  ONTARIO 


Goodrich 

ilvertown 

Cord  Tires 

—  jind  iJhey  Cost^^Mgrc 


